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Urnin, my mind , wander not ahroad , 


t ſcartered thoughts , that clogs and cumbers th:e } 


3 Here's work enough at home , lay by that load 
3 - 
3 ſume thy long negleGted liberty 


ſclf-examination ; bend thine eye , 

24ward, conſider where thy heart doth lye , 

4Tbw *tis afte&ed , how *ris buſi'd ; look | 

erifhar thou haſt Writ thy ſelf in thine own Roo 

 -eÞy Conſcience : here ſcr thou thy Selt ro Schyfſbl 2 
55 lt-knowledg *rwixt a Wiſe man and a Fool _ 7; 

[ 59Þth make the difference , he that negleRs 

[ 63&is Learnivgy fideth with his own defeats. 

r67Þt thou draw back ? Hath cuſlom charm'd thee ſo 
at thou canſt reliſh nothing bur thy woe 

4 thou ſuch ſweernels in thoſe ſugar dlyes? 

175gve Forain obje&s |o ingrolt thine eyes ? 

179Aanſt thou not hold them oft > Haſt thou an car 

t849 liſten, butto whar thuu ſhouly'lt nur hear ? 

TY thou incapable of every thing , p 

t w har thy ſenſes to thy fancy bring ? 

191 mcmber that thy biith and conſtitution 

192&h promiſe b:trer then ſuch baſe contuſion, 

1934y bith's divine, from Heaven; th compoulrre 

1 99 Jie 2 and Immortal ? thine Fr 
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- Jn walls of fleſh, not ro make the debror 
For houſe-room ro them , but ro make them berter : 
{ 
$ 


. Thy Body*s thy Freehold , live then as the Lord , 
No Tenant to thy own ; ſome time aftord 


To view what ſtare *cis in : ſurvey each part , " 
And above all, rake notice of thine Hearr. Ja 
Such as that is, the reſt is , or will be , LF 


'; Bercer or worſe , blame-worthy ,' or faulrt-free, Jr, 
'” What ? are the ruines ſuch thou art afraid , 


.,Oreclſcaſham'd, ro ſee how *tis decai'd > ly 
1g therefore thou art loth ro ſec ir ſuch , ſe: 
As now ir is , becauſe ir is fo much , Ig 

encrated now from whar ic was , * Wc 
And: ſhould have been > Thine ignoranec , alas ! * 


.Evils are luftered grow , they grow the fironger: 2 
Oc hath thine underſtanding loſt irs light ? | 
Hath the dark night of error dimm'd thy fighr 
”” "Sothar thou canſt nor, rhough thou woul'ſt , obſ: A 
” - Alfthings amil; within thee, how they ſwerve 

-From the ſtraight rules of Righreouſne!s , and Reaſo!! 
If fo, omit nor then this precious ſeaſon, 

Tis yet ſchool-time , as yet the door's nor ſhut, 
Hakhow the Maſter calls, Come ler us pur 

Up ouc requeſts co him, whoſe will alone 

; Eimirs his pow*r of reaching, from whom none 
Returns unlearned, that hath once a will 

To be his Scholar , and irploce his +kill, 

'Grear ſearcher of the H:art , whoſe boundleſs Goby 
Diſcovers ſecrers , and doth bring to lighc n 
The hidden things of darkneſs , who alone 

Perfcaly know'ſt all things that can be known, 

Thou know?*lt I do nor, cannor , have no mind 

, «To know mine heart: I am not only blind , 

Bur lame , and liſtlcfs : thou alone carſt make 
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= able, willing : and the pains I take, 
s well as the ſucceſſe, muſt come from thee, 
Who workeſt borh ro will and do in me: 
Javing made mee now willing to be taught, 
Wake me as willing to learn what I oughr. 
dr, if thou wilt allow thy Scholar leaye 
fo chooſe his Leſlon, leſt I ſhould deceive 
fly (elf again, as I have done too often, 
Feach me to-know my heart. Thou, thou, canſt ſofre; 
Jghten, enliven, purifie, reſtore, 
ind- make more fruirful, then ir was before, 
ts hardneſs, darkneſs, death, uncleanneſs, loſs, 
ind barrenneſs : refine it from the drofs, 
id draw ont all rhe dregs, heal ey'ry ſore, 
*ach it to know it ſelf, and love the more. 
' Lord, if thou wilt, thou canſt imparr this $kill ? 
bf; And for other learning take's who will, 
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CONTAGIO CORDIS., 
| Cor implevit Satanas cor tut. A:t. 
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The Infection of the Heart, 


Ads 5. 3. " 3" 
Why hath Satan filled thine heart ? | 
Epigr. I. 


T Hil thou enclin'ft thy Poyce-enveigled tar, ©; 
The ſubtill Serpents Syren-Songs to bear, 


yy heart drinks deadly poyſon drawn ſrom Hell, . J 

nd with aVip"rous brood of fin doth ſwell. 4% 
ODE. 1. | 

he Soul. r, 


Profir, and pleaſure, comfort, and conrenir, 
Wiſedom, and honour, and when theſe are ſpent 
A freſh ſupply of more ! Oh heav? nlywords! . il 
48 Aretheſc the dainty fruits, that this fait Tree affords} _ 
"be Serpert. A: | 2 
Yes theſe, and many more, if more may bes -'-* 

All, thac the world comains, in this 
ContraRed is. Take but a raſt, and 
Thou maiſt belicye thy (elf, cries iti 1ye. 
be Soul. 

Bur thou maiſt lye : and with a falſe prerence 

df friendſhip rob me of thar excellence; 

hich my Creators bounry hath beſtow'd, 

and freely given me, to ion he nothiug ow'd.. 


4 The School of the Heart, 
The $ erpent, 


Strange compoſition ! ſo credulous. 7 
And ar the ſame time o ſuſpicious ! 
This is the tree of knowledge, and until (or ills 
Thou ear thereof, how canſt thou know what's good 
The Seul. | 
God infinitely good my maker is, 7 
Who neither will, nor can do ought amiſs, 5 
The being I receiy'd, was that he ſenr, " 
And therefore I am ſure muſt needs be excellent :X 
The Jerpent. 6. 
Suppoſe ir be : yer doubtleſs he that gave T 
Thee ſuch a being muſi himſelf needs have 
A better far, more excellent by much : ( ſuc 
Or clſe be ſure that he could not have made thee | 
T he Soul. 7. | 
Such as he made mel am well content 
Still ro continue : for, if he had meant 
I ſhould enjoy a better ſtate, he gould 
- As eaſily have giv'n it, if he would, 
T be Serpent. 8. | 
: And if ifnor all one, ifhe have given , 
Thee means to get it ? muſt he ſti!] be driven 
To new wroks of creation for thy ſake ? 
Wilt thou not whac he ſets before thee dain to t 
The Soul. 9. 
Yes, ' of the fruits of all che other trees 
I freely rake and eat : they are the fees 
Allow'd me for the drefſſing,by the Maker : 
But of this farall fruir I muſt not be partaker. 
The Serpent. = 
And why ? what danger can it be to eat 
Thar which is good,being ordain'd for uicat ? 


» — ——— 
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What wilt thou ſay ? God made it not for (ocd ? 

Or dur*ſt chou think that made by him, ir is not good? 
The Soul. 'þ ij 

Yes, good it is, no doubr, and good for Meat : 

But I am not allow*'d rhereof ro ear, 

My makers prohibition uzder pain 
= Of dearth, rhe day I cat thereof, makes me refrain, 
The Serpent. I 2. 
& Faint-hearred fondling, canſt thou fear ro dye, 

Bring a Spiric and immortal ? Fie, 

*B God knows this fruit once earen will reftne 

Thy groſicr parcs alone, and make thee all divine, 
The Soul. 13. 

There's ſomerhing in ic ſure: were ir not good, 

It had nor in the mid'it of th'garden ſtood : YJ 

And being good, I can no more refrain - 

From wiſhing, then 1 can rhe fice to burn, reſtrain, 

14. 

Why do I trifle then? what I deſire 

Why do I not? Nothing can quench the fire 

Of longing, bur fruitio”, Come whar will, 

Ext it I muſt, thac I may know what's good and ill,” : 
The Serpent. 25 | 

So, thou art raken now : that reſolution 

Gives an eternal date to thy confuſion. 

The knowledge thou haſt gor of good, and ill, 
Is of good gone, and paſt, of evil preſent ſtill, 
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ABLATIO CORDIS. | 

Scortatio vinumg; et muſtum intexcipit . wh 

mentem. Hos: 4 - 41. / x 


Stortwplacern, ct vina placent, fic Stults mer/g | | An 


Exanimy/q; animug : 1c Sine Corde Cor oft, wh 
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The taking away of the Heart, 


HOS. 4. 11. 


Whoredome and Wine, and new Wine taks away 
the Heart. 


Epigr. 2. 


Aſe luſt and luxury, the ſcum and droſs 
of bell-born pleaſures, pleaſe thee to the loſs 
Of thy jauls precious eyt-fight, realon; ſo 
Mindle(s thy mind, heartleſs thine heart doth grow, 


p ODE. 2; 


I, 

Laid down already ? and o faſt aſlcep ? 
Thy precious Heart left loofly on thine'hand, 
Which with all diligence thou ſhouldeſt keep, 
And guard againſt thoſe enemies, that ſta 
Ready prepar'd to plunge it in the deep 
Of all diſtreſs ? Rouze thee, and underftand 

In time, what in the end thou muſt confeſs, 

That miſery at laſt and wrerchednefs * 
Is all the fruit that ſprings from ſlorhful idleneſs. 


Z- | 
Whilſt thon 11ſt ſoaking in ſecurity, | 
Thou drown'ſt thy ſelf in ſenſual delight, 
And wallow'ft in debauchr luxurie, 
Which when thou art awake and (ce'ſt, will frighr 
Thine heart with horror, When thou- ſhalt deſcry 
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By the day light,the danger of the night, 
Then, then, if nor roo late, thou wilt confeſs, 
That endleſs miſery and wrer cednefſs 

Is al the fruit that ſprings from riotous exceſs. 


3. 
Whilſt thou doſt pamper thy proud fleſh, and thruſt 
Into thy panch the prime of all thy ſtore, 
Thou &cſt bur gather fucl for thac luft, 
Which boyling in thy liver runnerh o're, 
And frieth in thy throbbing Veins, which muſt 
Needs vent, or burſt, when they can hold no more. 
Bur ok confider r1athou ſhalr confeſs 
Art laſt, thar miſery and wretcheveſs 
\ Ts all the fruic that ſprings fron luſtſul waptonneGs, 


4. 
Whilſt thou doſt feed cffiminarte defires 
With ſpumy pleaſures, whilſt fruition 
The coals of luſt,fans into flamirg fixes, 
And ſpurious delights thou doareſt on,® 
Thy mind through cold cemifpe(s ev'n expires, 
And all the a&ive vigour of Tis gore, 
Take heed in time, or elſe thou ſhalr confeſs 
Ar laſt that miſery and wretchedne(s 
Is all the fruit that ſprings ſrom careleſs-mindedneſs. 


F. 
Whilſt thy regardleſs ſenſc-diſſolved mind 
4 Lies by unbenr, that ſhould have been rhy ſpring 
-. - Of ntion, all thy headſtrong paſſions find 
Themſelves ler looſe, and follow their own ſwing, 
Forgertful of rhe great account behind; | 
As though there never wov'd be ſuch a thing, | 
Bur, when ir comes indeed, rhou wil cohifels 
Thac miſcry alone and wretchedneſs 
The fruit that ſpsings from ſoul-forgerfylneſs.  - 
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6, 

Whilſt thou remembreſt nor thy later end, 
Nor what a reck'ning thou on day muſt make, 
Putting no differerce betwixt foe and friend, 
Thou ſuffer*ſt helliſh Fiends thine hearr to take, 
Who, all the while thou trifleſt, do attend, 
Ready to bring it to the Lake 

Of fire and brimſtone : where thou ſhalt confeſs 

That endleſs miſery and wretchedneſs 
Is all the fruit that ſprings from ſtupid hearrleſneſs, 
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CORDIS TENEBRX.. 


Obtenebratum est decypiens cor eorum .2;2! 
Heu tenebras (ord: tenebra@ quibus extcriorcs 
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Succedent mit Lux tibi luce mca 


3 w. Mendy 


nd — wed tw 


- 


hy _— _m_— 


The School of the Heart, 11 


Ce — 


T..c darkneſs of the Heart. 


| R OM. 1.21. 
T heir fooliſh Heart was darkened. 


Epigr. 3: 
Wh cloudy ſhadows have ulips'd thine heart © 
i) As Nature cannot paralle! nor Art 7 
unl'[s thou tabe my light of truth to gu-ds thee, - 3 
Blackptis of darbneſs will at length betrde thet, - AER 


| ODE: 4..3 As "Y 
T., bt; Th "x | 


Tarry, O tarry, leſt thire heedlefs haſt © Us p 
Hurry thee headlong unto hell ar laft 2+ 


See, ſce, rhine heart's already half-way this 
Thoſe gloomy ſhadows, that encompaly it, 


oP 


Lo 


2 
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Arc the vaſt confines of c[h*inferna! pr. . be. Foe 
O ſtay, and if chow loy'ſt nor lizhr, yer fears © -* £ 
Tha: farall darkneſs, where. 2Y | 
Such; danger doth appear. 2 

S «5; A. ® | 

A night of ignorance hath overſpread _— 


wo 


Tiy mind and w derſtanding : rhou art led 
Blin»folded by unbridled paſſion : 
Th-u wand*refſt in the crooked ways of errour, 
Leading direRly ro che King ef rerrour:: 
Tie cour'e rhou takeſt, ifrhog holdeft on". * =" 
Will ary thee anon | 


In deep deftruRion, 
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Zo | 
Whilſt rhon arr thus deprived of thy fight, | 
Thou know'ſt no difference between noon and night, 
Though the Sun ſhine, yet thou regard'ſ| it nor, 
My love- alluring beauty cannot draw thee, 
Nordoth my mind-amaZzing terrour awe thee: 
2" Like one thac had both good and ill forgor, 
| Thou careſt nor a jor 
Whar falleth to thy lor. 


T -> [ 


-, 


pt 


Thou art become unto thy (elfa ſtranger, | 
= Qbſerveſt not thine own deſert, or danger, | 
Thou nc y(t not what thou doſt, ror canſt thou tell) 
er. mop gocſt: ſhooting in the dark 
nft-zhc ever hope to hir the Mark? 
Fexpectarion haſt rhou ro do well, 
nth a 


> Fhar art content to dwell 
= Wirhin the verge of hell? 
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gx, thou haſt nct ſo mucin knowledge lefr, 
BAs to confider tha: tl 01 art bcrefr | 
- = Of thine own eyc-fight, Bur thou run'ſt, as though] 
2 Thou ſaweft a!l Yefore thee : whilſt chy mind 1 
==. To necre{'t nceeſlary things is blind, | 
= = Thou kr.owcſtfi>rhing as thou oughrit ro know, | 
? ; Whilft ghou c{tcemeNt (5 | 
The thiddgs cl;at y below. 
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6.; 
Eould cver any, that had ey 
Ms chou art wont to do : n&difierence make 
= Becwixcthe way t0.keayen andto hell? 
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Bur, deſperately deyored to deſtruction, 
Rebell againſt the lighr, abhor inftrufion ? 
Az though thou did*ſt defire with death to dwell, 
Thou hateſt ro hear tell 
How yet thou maiſt de well 


7. 

Oh that thou didſt but ſee how blind thou arr, 
Azd feel the diſmall darkneſs of thine heart : 
Then wou!d'{t thou labour for, and I would lend 
My light to guide thee: that's nor light alone, 
Bur life, eyes, ſight, grace,glory,all in one. ( bend,. - 
Then ſhould'ſt thou know whither thoſe by-ways 
And that death in the end 

On darkneſs doth attend, 
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CORDIS FVGA 
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columba leducta non hatns COR «0/6 7. 
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Tac abſence of the H- rt. 
PROV, 17 16. 


Wherefore is there 4 price in the hand of 4 
fool to get Wiſagom, ſeeing be hath no heart 
to it $ 


— 


Epigr. 4. 


4d't thou an heart, than fickle Fugitiny, E 
How would thine beart hdte and diſdain to Ire 4 
Mindful of ſuch vain triſtes, As ' theje be, | 


ODE. &. 
"be Sout. I. 


Brave, dainty, curious, rare, rich, precious things! 
Able t6 make face blaſted mortals bleſt, 
Peculfar treaſures, and delights for Kings, 

That having pow'r of all, would chooſe the beft, 
How do I'bupz mine happineſs, that have 
Preſent poſſeſſion of whar others crave ? 

Chrifs, 2. 

Poor, filly, ſimple, ſenſc-beſorred ſoul, 

Why doſt thou. hug thy ſelf-procured woes? 
Re! aſe thy frecborn thoughts, ar leaſt controul 
Thoſe paſſions, that enflave thee to thy foes. 2 

How would*ſt thou bare thy (elf, if thivy dia'tknoje 

The baſrneſs of thoſe things thou prizeſt ſo!” © > 

The 
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T be Soul, 3. 
They talk of goodne(s, vertne, piety, 
Religion, honeſty, I know nor what 3 C] 
So let them talk tor me : ſo long as I M 
Hayc gocds and lands, and gold azd jewells, that L 
Both <quall azd excell all other treaſure, ( ſure? L 
_— Why ſhould 1 ſtrive to make their pain my plev} 
Chriſt. | L 
So Swine negle& the Pearls that lie before them, 
Trample them under foot, and feed on draffe ; 
So fools gild rotten Idols, and adore them, 


Czſt all che corn away , and keep the chaff, Put 
That ever reaſon ſheuld be blinded ſo, On 
To gralp the ſhadow, let the ſubſtance go! ny 

The Soul, A 


All's bur opinion that the world accounts 
Matter of worth : as this or that man ſcts 
A value on ir, ſo che price amounts: 
The ſound of ſtrings is yari'd by the frets, 
My mind's my. Kingdom : why ſhou!d I withſtat 
Or queſtion that, which I my ſelf command ? 


Chriſt. 6. 


Thy tyrant paſſions captivate thy reaſon : 
Thy luſts uſurp the guidance of the mird : 
. "Thy ſenſe-led fancy harters good fcr geaſon : 
Thy ſeed is vanity, thine harveſt wind : 
Thy rules are crooked, and thou writ'ſt awry : 
Thy wayes are wandring, and thy mind to dic. 
T he Soul. 
This table fums me myriads of pleavſure : 
- That book enrolls mine honours inventory : 
Theſe bags are ſtuft with millions of treaſure : 
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Thoſe writings evidence my ſtate of glory : 
Theſe bells ring hegvenly mnfick in mine ears, 
To drown the noiſe of cumbrous cares and fears, 
Chriſt, 8, 
| Thoſe pleaſures one day will procure thy pain: 
of That which thou gloriſt in,will be thy ſhame : 
of Thou'lt find thy loſs in what thou thoughr'ſt thy 
Thine honou” will put on another name. (pain: 
That mufick in the cloſe will ring thy knell, 
| 11 ſtead of heaven,toll rhee into hell. 


Bur why doI thus waſte my words in vain 

On one, that's wholly raken vp with royes, 

That will not looſe one dram of earth to gaia 

A full eternal weight of heav'nly joyes ? 
All's to no purpoſe, *cis as good forbear, | . 
As ſpeak to one, that hath no heart ro hear, 


Embe. 
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CORDIS VANITAS . 


Ou mmoraturCoRDE COMtatuiania Eakiid 2 
| Aba VOinteo dinomde honorum_ 


BR_—_— COR CAUUIL Nuc Jp 17, wil my { mraude NIHIL. 
©” with & / ic he! (4,011 bet me AxcUut 
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The Vanity of the Heart. 


JOB 15.31. 


[et not bins that is deteived truſt in Vanity, for 
Vanity ſhall be his recompence. 


Epigr.. $. 


Mbition bellows with the wind of honour 
Paft wp the fwelling deart, that dotes upon by 2 
bich 6/'d with empty Vanity, breaths forth 
othing, but ſuth things as are notbing worth, 


DEF 


7: 
e bane of Kingdoms, worlds diſquieter, 
e|ls heir apparenr, Sarans eldeſt ſon, 
bſtraRt of i11s, refined Elixir, 
nd quinteſſerice of fin, Ambition, 
rung from th*infernal ſhades, inhabits here, 
aking mans hearr its horrid 'manfion, 
Which, though ir were of vaſt content before, *_ _* 
I; now puft up, and ſwells ſtill more and more, 4 


2, 
hole Armies of yain thoughts it enterrains, 
ſtufr wich dreams of Kingdoras, and of Crowns, 
Felumes of profir without care or pains, 
cearens to baffle all irs foes with frowns, 


: 


In 
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In ev'ry bargain maxes account of gaines, | 
Farcies {ach frolick mirth, as choaks and drowns 
The voyce of conſcience, whoſe loud alarns 


Cannor be hard for piealures countercharms. cl 

ha 

: . Wb (CEC 
Wer cnot for anz2er,and for pity, who T 


Could chooſe but ſmiie to fee vain-glorious men A 
Rackin? rheir wits, ſtrain ng their finews (3, 
That thorow their tran{parent thinneſs, when 
They meer with Wind and Sun, they quickly grow 
Riv'ied and dry, ſhrink ill they crack again, 
And all but to ſeem greater then they are: (bv 
Stretching their ſtrergth, they lay their weakne 


er 
Who 
he | 
nol 
hou 


See how hells Foe!ller his bellows piles, = 
Blowing the fire, that burnt roo faſt before : Si 'Y 
See rhe furnace flames, the ſparkles riſe 

And {pred themſelves abroad ſtill more and more 

Sce how the doting Soul hath fixr her eyes 

On her dear fooleries, and dorh adore 

;U With hands and heart 1'ft up,thoſe t1ifling t 
Wherewih the Devil cheats-her of her joy 


- 
. 


Alas, tkou art deceiv'd, that glitrering crown, 
On which chou gazeſt, is nor gold bur grief, 
Thar ſc<pter ſorrow : if thou take them down, 
And try ther, thou ſhalr (nd what poor relief 
They tould afford#heg, tough they were thinec | 
Didft thou commard &'nþlltghe world in chief, 
Thy comforts would abate, thy cares encre 


And thy perpiexh rhoughgs diſturb thy pe 
WE'% 


Thoſe Pearls ſo thorow pierc'd, tand ſtrung rogetl 
; \ } " . 


q'1 
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hough Jewels in thire ears they may appear, 

ill prove continu'd perils, when the weather 
s clouded once, which yer is fair ard clear, 

har will that Fan, though of the fineſt feather, 
iced rhee, the brunt of winds and ſtorms to bear ? 
Thy flagging eolours hang their drooping head, 
And the ſhri)l rrumpers ſound, ſhall ſtrike thee dead, 


7+ 
'ere all thoſe balls, which thou in ſport doſt roſs, 
Whole Worlds, and in thy power to command, 
Fhe gain would never countervyail the loſs, 
Finoſe ſlipp'ry gloves will glide our of thine hand, 
hou cant have no faft hold bur of the croſs, 
nd thou wilc fall, where thou doſt think to ſtand, 
Forſake theſe follies then, if thou wilclive: 
Timely repentance may thy death reprive, 
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Embleme 6, 
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CORDIS AGGRAVATIO., 


filghommun,ulquequd QIaI CORDE, r/al43 
Crapula & ebractas ſolids duo pondera plumbi , 


v Nata polo, furjam tendere CORDA wetant. 


—— on van lochem KO C 
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| fhe opprelſs:10n of the Hearts 
LVKE 21. 34. 


ake heed left at any time your Hearts be over- 
charged with Surfeiting and Drunkenneſs, 


Epigr. 6. 


wo maſſy weights, Surfeitting, Drunkenneſs, 
Libe mighty Logs of Lead, ao ſo oppreſs \ 
pe Heav"n-bory hearts of Men, that to aſpire 

wards they have nor pewer nor defire. | . 


ODE. 3. 


I. 
nſter of ſins! See how th'inchanted ſoule 
O'recharg'd already, calls for more, 
how the Helliſh Skinker plics his Bowle, 
And's ready {urniſhed with ſtore, 
Whilſt Cups on every fide 
Planted, atrend the ude. 
2. 
how the piled Diſhes mounted ſtand, 
Like Kills advanced upon Hills, 
the abundance both of Sea and Land, 


Dorh not ſuffice, ev'n what ir fills, VY 
Mans dropſy appetite - 
And Cormotanz delight, 'Y | 

3 
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3. 
See how the poyſon'd body's pufr, ard (wel'd, 
The face enflamed glows with heat, 
The limbs unable are themſelyes ro weld, 
The pulles{dearhis alarm)do beat: 
Yer man fits ſtill, and laughs, 
Whit his own bane he quaflts, 


But where's thine heart the while, thou-ſenſcles ſor? 
Leak how it lieth cruſhr, and quel'd, 
Flat beaten to the board, that it canner 
More from the place, where it is held, 
Nor upward once aſpire 
Wirth heaveuly deſire, 


$- 
Thy belly is thy God, thy ſhame thy, glory, 
Thou mindeſt only earthry things 3 
And all thy pleaſure is but tranſitory, : 
Which grief ar laſt and forrow brings; FF if 
The courſes thou doft rake 
Will rake thine heart to ake, 


6 


Is'r not enough to ſpend thy precious time 
; In empty idle complement, *; BY 
Unleſs thou ſtrain. (to aggrayate thy crime) BOY 
Nature beyond its own extent, 
And force it to devour 
* An Age within an hour ? 


| 7, 

That which thou ſwallow'ſ is nor loſt alone, 
Bur quickly will revenged be, 

By ſeafing on thine hearr, which like a ſtone, 
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Lyes buri'd in the mid'ſt of rhee, 
Both void of common ſenſe 
And reaſons excellence, 


hy body is diſeaſes Rendevonze, 
Thy mind the marker place of vice, 
he Devil in thy will keeps open houſe, 
Thou liy'ſt, as though thou would'ſt intice 
Hell rorments unto rhee, 
And thine own Devil be. 


9. 
what a dirty dunghill art thou grown, 
A naſty ſtinking Kennel foule! v9 
then thou awak'ſt and ſee'ft whar thou haſt done, —*J 
Sorrow will (wallow up thy Soul, 
To think kow thou art foyl'd, 
And all thy glory ſpoyl'd. 
IO. 
r if thou canſt not be aſham'd, art leaſt 
Have ſome eompaſſion on hy ſelf: 
fore thou art transformed all ro beaſt , 
Ar laſt ſtrike ſail, avoid the ſhelf, 
Which in char Gulf doth lie, 
Where all tirat enter die, 
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The Covetouſneſs of the Heart, 
MAT. 6.21. 


Where your Treaſure is, there will your, 
; Heart be alſo. 


Epigr. 7. 


Oft thou enquire, thou heartleſs wanderer, 

where thine heart is? Behold, thine htart is BtYts by... 
ere thine beart is, where that is, which above | 
bize own dear heart thou doſt efteem, and love, 


ODE. 7. 
I. a 
See the deceitfulneſs of*fin, , 


ind how the Devil cheaterh worldly men : 
hey heap up Riches to themſelves, and then. 
They think they cannot chuſe bur win, 
Though for rh2ir pares 
They ſtake their hearts. 


2. 

The Merchant ſends his heart ro.Sea | 

And there rogerker with his ſhip cis toſts. 7 

f this by chance miſcarry, that is loſt, | 0 

His confidence is caft away $ 
He hangs the head, 

As he were dead. 
C 2 
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3. 
The Pedlar cryes, What do you lack ? 
What will you buy ? and boaſts his Wares the beſt: 
/ Bur offcrs you the refuſe of the reſt, 
As though his heart lay in his Pack, [ 
Which greater gain” : \ 
Alone can drain, 


4 
The Plough-man furrows up his Land, 
And ſows his heart rogether with his Secd, 
Which both alike,earth-bern oneearth do feed, 
And proſper, or are at a ſtand : E 
He and his field C 
Like fruit do yeeld, 


YA 
. 


at The Broker, and the Scriv'ner have 
= The Us'rers heart in keeping with his bands : 
His ſouls dear ſuſtenance lyes in their hands, 

-, And if they break,their ſhop's his graye. 
M_-- His int'reſt is - 
S+- _,. His only bliſs, 


Ip +: , 6. 
i: The Money-horder in his bags 6 
Binds up his heart, and locks ir in his Cheſt ; 3 


ſame key ſerves to thar, and to his breſt, 
Which of no other Heayen brags: 

he Nor can conceic 

" A joy ſo grear. 


5 *$0 for the greedy Landmunger 2 
25The Purchaſes he makes in cy'ry pare 
Take livery and (citin of his hearc: 4 
— xp & 
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Yer his inſariare hunger, 
For all his ſtore, 
Gapes after more, 


Poor wretched Muckwortms, wipe your ey es, 
Uncaſe thoſe crifles that before you ſo: 
Your rich appearing wealth is real woe, 
Your death in your defires lyes, 
Your hearts are where 
You love, and fear. 


9. 
Oh, think not then the world deſerves 
Either to be belov'd, or fear'd by you: 
Give heaven theſe afteRions as irs due, 
Which always whar it hath preſeryes 
In perfe& bliſs 
That endleſs is, 
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D — 


The bardneſs of the Heart, 
ZECH. 7.12: 


They made their Hearts as an Adamant Stone | 
' leſt they ſhould hear the Law. 


Epigr. 8. 


TOrds move thee not, nor works : nov gifts, nov | 

Thy ftyrdy Adamaztive heart provokes (flrokes.s 

My Fuſtice, ſltights my mercies + Amnvile-like | 
Thox (tand'ft unmov'd, though my bammer ftrike, 


=” 
What haye we here ? An'Heart? Ir looks like one, 
' The ſhape and colour ſpeak it ſuch ; 
But having brought ir to the touch 
I fin it is no berter thena ſtone, 
Adamants are 
Softer by far. 
| 2. 
Long hath ir ſteeped been. in Mercies Milk, 
And ſoaked in Salvation, 
Meet for the alreration 
Of Anvils,to have made them ſoft as filk ; 
Yer it is ſtill 
Hard'ned in ill. 
C 4 


32 The School of the Heart. A 


3. 
Ofc have I rain'd my Word upon ir, oft 
The dew of Heaven hath diſtil'd, 
With promiſes of mercy fill'd, 
Able to make mouxtains of marble ſoft: 
Yer it is not But 
Changed a jor. 


4 
My beams of love ſhine on it every day Bar 
Able to thaw the thickeſt ice, 
And where they enter in a trice 
To make congealed Chryſtal melt away :; 
Yet wart they nor Yet 
This frozen clot, 


Nay more, this hammer, thar is wont to grind; My 
Rocks unto duft, and powder (wall, 
Makes no impreſſion art all, 
Nor dint, -nor crack, nor flaw, that I can find : 
Bur leaves it as 
Before it was. 
6. 
Is mine Almighty arm decai'd in ſtrength ? 
Or hath mine hammer loſt its weight ?. 
That a poor Jump of carth ſhould fleight 
My mercies, and not feel my wrath at lengrh, 
With which I make 
Ey*n heay'n to ſhake? 


' A 
No, I am fti!l the ſame, I alter nor, 
And, when I pleaſe,my works of wonder 
Skall bring the ſtoureft ſpirirs under, Fw 
A 


ot © % - 
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And make them to confeſs ir is their lor 
To bow or break, 
When I bur ſpeak. 
8 


But I would have men know, *cis not my word, 
Or works alone can change thetr hearts; 
Theſe inſtruments perform their parts, - 
Bar *cis my Spirit doth this fruic afford. 
*Tis I, not arr, 
Can melr mans heart, 


9. 
Yet would they leave their cuſtomary finning, 
And fo uncleanch the devils claws, 
Thar keeps them captive in his paws, 
My bounty ſoon ſhould ſecond that beginning: - 
Ev'n hearrs of ſteel. 


My force ſhould feel. 
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- CORDIS DIVISIO. 
| Duulum ct COR Corum: nuno * Cro 
1ntcribunt , ofec. 0.2 Wh: 
Ne tibi cum totum dederim vamfrima. CORDL”, 


z ay , 
= Curmtn.pirgo. hu far aliquanta datur ? 
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D —_— 


The Diviſion of the Heart, 


HOS. 10.2. 


T hine Heart is divided ? now ſhall they 
be found fantty. 


3 
4 


| Epigr. 9. 


Ain trifling, Virgin, I my ſelf have given 

- Wholly ta, thee : and ſhall I now be driven 
To reſt contented with a petty part, 
That have dtjeryed more then a whole heart ? 


ODE. 9. 


I, 
More miſchief yet? was'r not enough before 
.. Torob me wholly cf thine heart, 
Which I alone 
Should call mine own, 
But thou mvſt mock me with a part? 
Crown injury with ſcorn to make it more ? 
2. 
What's a whole heart ? ſcarce fleſhenough to ferye 
A Kite one >reakfaſt : how much leſs, 
If ic ſhould be 
Offer'd ro me ? 
Could ir ſufficiently expreſs 
Whar I for making it ar firſt deſerve? 


os 
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3 ”. 
I gave*c thee, whole, and fully furniſhed 
With all ics faculties entire, 
There wanred nor 
The ſmalleſt jor, 


Thar ſtr &-ſt juſtice could require- 


To render it compleatly perfc&ed. 


And is it reaſon what 1 give in groſs 


Should be rerurn'd byr by retail ?: 


To rake (o mall, 
A part for all, 
I reckon of no more avail, 
Then where I ſcatter gold to gather dro(s. 


Give me thine heart bur as I gave ic thee: . 
Or give i: me at leaſt as 1 
Hare given mine, 
To purchaſe thine. 
T halv'd it not when I did die: - 
But gave my ſelf wholly to ſer thee free. 


The heart 1 gave-thee wav living heart, 


And when thy heart by fin was ſlain, 


T laid down mine 
To ranſome thine, 


That thy dead heart might live again, 


And live entirely perfe&, nor in part, 


T: 
Byt whilſk thine heart's divided it is dead, 
Dead unro me, unkeſs it live 
To me alone, 
It,is all one, 


Iv 


Or | 
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To keep all, anda part to give: 
For what's a body worth without an Head ? 


bn — 


Yet this is worſe, that what thou keep'ſt from me 
Thou doft beſtow upon my foes : 
And thoſe not mine 
Alone, bur thine, 
The proper cauſes »f thy woes, 
For-whom I gave my life to ſer thee free. 


- 


9. 
Haye I betroth'd thee to my (elf, and fhall 
The devil, and the world, intrude- 
Upon my righr, 
Ey'n in my fight? 
Think nor thou canſt me ſo delude, 
Iwill have none, unleſs I may have all. 
IO. | S= 
1 made ir all, I gave irall to thee, 
I gave all that I had for it: 
Tf I mnft looſe, 
Fle rather chooſe 
Mine intereſt in all to quie: 
Or keep ic whole, or giye it whole ro me, 
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CORDIS INSATIABILITAS 
| Inſatiabilis oculus Cupidi.s Wate 


Eecli, i{4-9. 
# Non tiquetrum toto COR el ſatiabile mundo. or” Y To ics 
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The Inſatiableneſs of che 


} 
e as Hell, and is aideath, 
ago! be ſatisfied. 


 Epigr. 10. 


He whole round World is not enough to fill 
*| The Hearts three corners, bat it craueth fill, 
Oxly the Trinity, that made it, can 
S»ffe the vaſt triangled Heart of man, 


ODE. 10. 
The Thirfty Earth, and Barren Womb cry, Gives, "*% 
[uavn Grave devoureth all-thar live ; % 
The fire ſtil! burnerh-on, and never faith, 8 


- It is enouth:; ThefHorſe leech hath 
Many more, Davtyrers : but the heafr of man 
Our-gapes rhem ail as much as Heayn one ſpan, 


2. 3 
Water hath Gdrown'd the earth : The Barren Womb"2 > 
Hath reem'd (5 ncrimes, and been the Tomy FEY 
To irs own (wel! ns the © and 'he Grave 
(hoy 51 1 16-4 1 © farterr have + - * 
When 2! che Puc! 1: 4, rhe fire 


Vagty QUORC: dy Tay 4 19 ( 31 : {cli EXPire, 


TI Toba of the Han, 


Ret heart of _ 5 inCariare, ; 
bou::dleſs appetite/dilate Let 
Re beyond all Imirs, his defires 

Are codleſs ſtill: whilſt h@aſpires oof Fer 
To happineſs, and {ain would find ghawtreaſure . 
Where it is not, his wifhes know no meaſure. 


4. 

His eye with ſeeing is not faiisfi'd,' 

flrvig li deeds car wirl, hearing : he hath tri'd 

At once to furniſh ev'ry (ey'ral ſenſe, , _ {Ustgl 
With ehoice of annie cbjcas; whence vt & 

He might extra, and into one unite 

A perica quintcience of all debghr. - df <> 


4 


þ 
s. it 
- Yer having all that he can ſancy, Rill 
;, PL, There wante:h more to fill og 
s His empry appecire. His mind is vext, 

And he is inward!y perplext f all 

- RY noc why : hs as the cruth is this, 
&. He would find ſomthing there, where roothing is. y 
3, Fe 73, 6. i 


mbles over all the faculties, v4 HS 
wy 1 Ranſacks the ſecret treaſuries 1 
t and arure, fpells che Univerſe + 
. Letter by letter, can rcherſe F \ \ 
[tt Records of rime, prerends ro know 
eaſons of all chings, why they wuſt be {0, 


: 


ris net fo contented, but would fain 
—, Price in Gods Cabiner, — 


; | ng from heav'n of things ro CC 


> - Anticipare the day of Doom, 


. The School of the Heart. 
And read the iflues of all a&ions ſo, 
As if Gods (ecret counſel he did know. 
8 


Let him have all the wealth, all the renown, 
And glory, that the world can crown 
Her deareſt darlings with ; yer his &cfire 
Will not reft there, bur ſtil] aſpire. 
Larth cannot hold him,nor the whole creation 
ontain his wiſhes, or his exp<Racion, 


9. 
he heart of man's bur lictle, yer this All - 
L Compared thereunco's but (ma!l, 
(Pf (ach a large unparallePd extenſe 
Is rhe ſhort-lin'd circumference 
ff char three-corner d figure, which to fill 
ith the round world is ro leave empry ſtill 


IO, 
0 greedy ſoul, addreſs thy ſelf ro heav'n, 
And leave the world, as 'cis bercav's 
f all crue happineſs, or any thing 
That to thine hezrt content can bring 
there a trine-une God in glory fits, | 


ho all grace-thirſting hears borh fills and firs. 
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Redite prawancatores ad COR.7;m. wi 
7 Ovin ned Lan tohics reuocata nite ad COR * 
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| The Returning of the Heart, 


[ ISAY. 46.8. 


Remember this , and ſhew your ſelves like map: 
Bring it again to heart, O je tranſgreſſers. 


. Epigr. 11. 
Ft bave I cald thee : O return at laſt, 
Return unto thine heart : let the time paſt 
Suffice thy wanderings : know that to cheriſh 
Revolting RM, is a meer will to periſh, 
| ODE. 11. 
A I. 
{#. Return O wanderer, return, rerurn. 
Ler me not always waſt my words in vaitt : £ 
As Thave done too long, Why doſt thou ſpurn (gain? 7 
And kick the counſels that ſhould bring thee back & 
"The Soul. 2. 
Whar's this that checks my courſe? Me thinks I feel 
A cold remiſneſs ſeifing on my mind : 
My ſtagger'd reſolutions ſeem to reel, 4 
As though they had in haſt forgot mine heart behihd. 
Wiſt, 3. 4 
Return, O wanderer, return, return; 
Thou art already gone too far away, : 
It is enough: unleſs thou mean to burn - 
In hell for eyer, ſtop thy courſe ar laſt and ſlay; | 
Whe Soul. 


There's ſomething holds me back, I cannor move 
| —_ Forward 
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Forward ene foot : me thinks the more I ſtrive Þ 
The leſs I ſtir, Is there a pow'r above tha! 
My will ia me, that can my purpoſes reprive ? My} 
Cbr ft X F Ne For 
No power of thine own : *cis I, that lay Rep: 


Mine hand upon thine hafte : whoſe will can 
The reſtleſs motions of the heavens ſtay, (t Shall 
Strand ſtill, rurn back again, or new found courſes 


The Soul. 6. be 
What? am I riveted, or rooted here? ety 
Thar neither forward, nor on <ither fide 
I can get looſe ? then there's no hope 1 fear, hs 
But muſt back again, wharevyer me betide. [Baa 

Chriſt, I ſha 


And back again thou fate, le have it fo. © Jand 
Though thou haft hirherto my voice negleRed, 
Now t have handed thee, I'le have thee know, BY 
That wha 1 will haredene fhall nor be uneffc | 


The Seal, 8, - 
Thou wilt prevailthen, and I muſt return. ere 


Bur how ? or whither ? when a world of ſhame, F, 
And ſorrow, lies before me, and I burn : 
-. With horrorin my ſelf to think upon the ſame. 'Þ,1. 


9. 
Shall IT return to thee? Alas, I have mit 
No hope to be received: a run-away, 
A rebel to return! mad: men may rave 
Of mercy miracles, but what will juſtice ſay ? 
IO. 
Shall T return ro mine own heart? Alas, 
*Tis loſt, and dead, and rotten long ago, 
I cannot find ir what art firſt it was, 
And it hath been roo long the cauſc efall my 
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IT, 

Shall 1 forſake my pleaſures, and delights, 

My piofirs, honours, comfores,and contents, 

For that, the thought whereof my mind affights, 

Repencant ſorrow, that the ſoul aſunder rents ? 
I2, 

Shall I return, that cannot thcugh I wonld ? 

11, that had ſtrength enough ro go aſtray, 

Find my ſelf fainr, and feeble, how I ſhould 
eturn, 1 cannot run I cannot creep this way. 
I 3. 

hat ſhall I doe? Forward I muſt not go, © 
Backward I cannor : IfI carry here, 
I ſhall be drowned in a world of woe, 
And antidate my own damarion by deſpair, 
I4 
ut is'e not betrer hold that which I have, 
n unto fucure expeRarion truſt ? 
no : to reaſon thus is bur to rave. 
_- recurn I will, becauſe return I muſt, 
. I. 
eturn, and welcome : if thou wilt thou fhalr} 
khough thou canſt nor of thy ſelf, yer I, 
at call, can make thee able. Ler rhe fault 
mine, if when thou wilt retarn Llet thee lye, 
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The powring out of the Heart, 


LAM. 2. 19. 
Powre ont thine Heart like Vater before the 
face of the Lord, 


Epigr. 12. 


| N Hy d»ft thou bide thy Wounds ? why doft thou bide 


In thy cloſe breaſt thy wiſhes, and ſo fide 


| 


F 


h thine own ſoars aud jforrows ? Libe a ſpout 
ater let thine Heart to God break out. 


ODE. 12. 
Soxl. I. 


an death, or hell, be worſe then this eſtate? 
nguiſh, amazemenr, horror, and Confufi 
rown my diſtrated mind in deep diſtreſs. 
y grief's grown ſo tranſcendent, that hate 
ohear of comforr, as a falſe Concluſion 

inly infer'd from feigned Premiſes. 

hat ſhall I do ? what ſtrange courſe ſhall I try, 


Phat, though I loath to live, yer dare nordie ? 


. 2, 
rul'd by me, Ile reach thee ſuch a way, 
that thou ſhalr-nor only drain thy mind 


{ Fom thar deſtruRive deluge of diſtreſs, 


p: 


Y 


t overwhelms thy thoughts, bur clear the day, 
ſoon recover light, and ſtrength to find, 
to regain thy long loſt happineſs, 
feſs, & pray. Say what it is doth ail thee, (thee. 
t thou wouldſt have, and that ſhall ſoon p - 
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The Sol. 3. 
© Confeſs and pray ? If that be all, I will. 
Lord,I am fick,and chou art health, reſtore me. 


Lord, I am weak,and thou art ſtrength, ſuſtain me, 


That thou art all goodneſs, Lord, andI all ill. 
Thou Lord, arc holy,I unclean before rhee, 
Lord,l ans poor,and thou arr rich, maintain me. 


Lord, I am dead, and thou art life, revive me. 
Juſtice condemns, ler mercy, Lord, T" 


A wretched miſcreant I am , composy'd 
Of fin, and mi'zry ; "tis hard rs ſay, 
-"Which of the two allyes me mecſt to hell : 
Native corruptien makes me indiſpos'd 
To all that's good, bur apt to go aſtray, 
Proneto do ill, unable to do well, 

My light is darkneſs, and my liberty 

Bondage, my beaury foul deformity. 


5- 
A plague of leprofie o'ripreadeth all 
My pow'rs, and faculries: I am unclean, 
I am unclean £ my liver broils with luſt, 
Rancor and malice overflow my gall, 
Envy my bones doth ror,and keep me lean, 
Reveageful wrath makes me forger whar's juſt : 
Mine care's uncircumcis'd, mine eye is evil, 
And hating goodneſs makes me parceli devil, 


6. 
My callous conſcience is caute 
My trembling heart ſhakes w':/ yi fear: 
My frantick paſſions fill my w 5d ++ inacinels } 


My windy thoughts with Price 476 TY WIPar 7d! 
My poys'nous tongue ſpits yeuume cy ry where! 
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My wounded Spirit's {wallow'd up with ſadneſs ; 
Impatience diſcoarenrment plagues me ſo, 
I neither can ſtand ſtill, nor torward go. 


7. 
Lord, I am alFdiſeafes : Hoſpitals, 
And bills of Mountebanks, have nor ſo many, 
Nor kalf ſo bad. Lord, hear,and help,and heal me; 
: Alchough my guilrineſs for yengeance calls, 
And colour of excuſe I have not any, 
Yer thou haſt goodneſs, Lord, that may avail me. 
Lord, I have powr'd out all my heart to thee : 
Youchſafe one drop of mercy unto me. 


> © F ; G . Jo» | 
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The Circumciſion of the H:art, 


DEUT. 10. 16. 
Circumciſe the foreskin of your Heart , aud be uo 


more ſtiff- necked, 
| s Epigr. 13, 

Ere, tabe thy Savinurs croſs, the nails, and (Þiar, 
"I That for thy ſabes bis boly fleſh did tear : 


ule them as hnives thine heart to Circumciſe, 
And drejs ivy God 4 pleafirg ſacripce, 


ODE. 13. 
I. Y 
Heal thee? T will. But firſt Vle ler thee know «Y 


Whar it COMes ro. 
1 ie plaiſter was prepared long agoe : I 
Bur thou muſt do Wt9 
Somerhirig thy ſelf, that ir may be 22208 
Efteually apply'd to thee, HY 
2. ) 
I, to that end, thar I might cure thy ſores, "6 
| Was ſlain, and dy'd, -” 
By mine own people was turn'd outof doors, 

And crucify'd : 

My vde was pierced with a ſpear, 

Ard nails my hands and feer did tear. 


P 
. Þo thou then ro thy (elf, as they ro me: 
Make haſte, and try, 
e 61d man, rhar is yer alive in thee, 
To crucifie, 
D 2 
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Till he be dead in thee, my blood 
Is like to dee thee little goed : 


4. 
My courſe of Phyfick is to cure the Soul 
By killing fin. 
So then thine own Corruprtions to controwl 
Thou muſt begin. 
Untill thine heart be circumcis'd, 
My death will nor be duly priz'd. 


F. 
Conſider then my Croſs, my Nails, and Spear, 
And ler that thought 
Cut Raſor-like thine heart, when thou doſt hear, 
How dear I bought 
Thy freedom from the pow'r of fin, 
And thar diſtreſs which thou waſt in. 
6 


Cur our the Iron finew of thy neck, 
Thar ir may be 
Sapple, and pliant to obey my beck, 
And learn of me, 
Meeknefſs alone, and yeclding, hath 


A power to appeaſe my wrath. 


| 7. 
Shave off thine hairy ſcalpe, thoſe curled locks 
Powd'red with pride, 
Wherewich my ſcornful heart, my judgements 
And thinks to hide 


Its thunder-threaned head, which bared , 


Alone is likely to be ſpared, 
8 


Rip off thoſe ſeeming robes, but real r 
df Which carth admires m 


Crap 
cofir 
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$ honourable ornaments, and brags 
7 - Thar it attires, 
Cumbers thee indeed, Thy ſores 
Feſters wich what the world adores, 


9. 
lip thine Ambitious wings, let down thy plumes, 
And tearn to ſtoop, 
hilſt thou haſt rim&to ſtand. Who ſtill preſumes 
Of ſtrength will droo 
Art laſt, and flag, when he ſhould flye. 
Falls hurt them moſt thac climb meſt high. 
10. 
crape off that ſcaly ſcurffe of vaniries , 
That clogs thee fo : 
rofirs and pleaſures are thoſe enemies, 
That work thy woe, 
If thou wilt haye me cure thy wounds, 
Firſt rid each humour that abounds, 
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CORDIS CONTRITIO. 
CoR contritum et humliatun, 


Deus, non deſpiCics, F/al . 5-.i:9. Jul; 
+ 4 partes quam malle velim contumdere COR hoc 
Ouod | fuit aucton ſponte rebelle fuo. Yiine ; 
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The Cont:iition of the Heart, 


PSAL. 51.17. 


A broken and contrite Heart, © God, 
thou wilt not deſpiſe. 


Epigr. 14. 


Ow glad:y world I bruiſe, and break this H art 
H unto a thanſand preces, till the ſmart 


Make it confeſs, that, of its own accord, 
It wilfully rebrl'd againſt the Lord ? 


ODE. 14. 


I, 
Lord, if 1 had an arm or pow'r like thine, 
And could efie& what I defire, 
My love-drawn hearts, like ſmalleſt wyre, 
Bended and written ſhould rogerher ewine, 
And twiſted ftand 
With thy command : 
Thou ſhould*ſt no ſooner bid, but I would go, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not will the thing I would not de. 


2. 
But] am weak, Lord, and corruption ſtrong : 
When I would fain do whar I ſhould, 
| Then I cannot do what I would : 
Mine ations ſhort, when mine intencion's long ; 
Though my defire 
Be quick as fire, 


D 4 Yet 


| 56 The School of the Heart. 


Yer my performance is as dull as carth, 
And ſtifics iw own iflue in the birth, 


3, 
But what I cando, Lord, I will, fince what 
I would I cangor: I will try 
Whether mine heart, that's hard and dry, 
Being calm'd, and tempered with that 
Liquor which falls 
From mine eyec-balls. 
Will work more plaintly, and yceld to rake 
Such new impreſſion as thy grace ſhall make, 


In mine own conſcience then, as in a mortar 
Fle place mine heatr, and bray it there : 
If grief for what is paſt, and fear 
Of what's to come be a ſufficient torture, 
T'le break it all 
In pieces ſmall : 
Sin ſhall not find a ſheard without a flaw, 
Wherein to lodge one luſt againſt thy Law, 


F. 
Remember then, mine heart, what thou haſt done; 
What chou haſt left undone : the ill 
Of all my thoughts, words, deeds, is ſtill 
Thy curſed iflue orcly : chou art grown 
To ſuch a paſs, 
That never wat, 
Nor is, nor will there be, a fin ſo bad, 
But thou, ſome way therein an hand haſt had. 


6. 
Thon haſt not been content alone to fin, 
- Bur haſt made others fin with thee, 
Yea made their fins thine own ro be, 


| 
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py liking, and allowing them therein. 
Who firſt begins, 
Or follows, fins 
Not his ewn fins alone, bur finneth o're 
All the ſame fins, both after, and before. 


7 « 
What boundleſs ſorrow can ſuffice a gullr, 
Grown ſo rranſcendent ? Should thine eye. 
Weep Seas of Blood, thy fights ourvie 
The winds when with the waves they run art tile, 
Yer they could not 
Conceal one blor, 
The leaſt of all thy fins ageinſt thy God 
Deſerve a thunderbolr ſhould be thy rod. 
8 


Enough at once, while thou art whole, 
Shiver thy ſelf ro duſt, and dole ; 
Thy ſorrow to the ſey'ral aromes, give 
All ro each part, 
And by that arr 
Strive thy difſever'd (elf ro multiply, 
And want of weight with number to ſupply. 
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Embleme 15. 


CORDIS HVMILIATIO. 
Deprume COR tum ct [uſtine 6.2.2 
COR. nun heu. ſexe qa udens ſublinubus. effert ; 

-: A fuper unpoſitum deprimat illud, onus. 
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The Humiliation of the H:art, 


ECCL 7.9. 


The patient in Spirit, i better then the prond 
in Spirit. 


Epigr. 15: 


Ine Meart, alas, exalts it ſelf tov high, 
And doth delight a loftitr pitch to fie, 
Then it us able to maintain, unleſs 
Þ feel the weight of thine impojed Prejs. 


ODE. 15. 


T. 
 Solet it be, 
Lord, IT am well content, 


And thou ſhalr ſee 

The-rime is not miſ- penr, 
Which thou doft then beRew, when rhou doſt quell 
And eruſh the heart where pride before did ſwell, 


2. 


. 


Lord, Iperceive 

As ſoon as thou doſt ſend, 
And 1 receive 

The bleſlings thou doſt lend, 
Mine kcart begins ro monnr, and doth forger 
The ground whereon it goes, where it'is (cr, 
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3, 
Ja health I grew 
Wanton, began to kick, 
As though I knew 
I never ſhould be fick, 
Diſcaſes take me down, and make me know, 
Bodies of Braſs muſt pay the debt they owe. 


LN | 
TE T but dream 
Of wealth, mine heart doth rife 
With a full ſtream 
Of pride, and I deſpiſe 
All that is good, unr'll I wake, and pie 
The (welling bubble prickt with poverty. 


A linle wind 3 

Ot undeſerycd praiſe 
Blows up my mind, 

Aad my ſ=o11 rhoughts doth raiſe 
Above themſ-lv-s, uati} che lenſe of ſhame 


| 6. 
- Wac moments mirii; 
| Would mai me r1vn Rark mad, 
And the wheic caiiti, 
- Cul #7 One 'E td, 
E Would nor {uffice ny gre An 21-p<rire, 
T Did'tt 14G, Nor 1217 19 fye2 of pica/nre WII, 


- Lord, ir is well, 

. [ was wm tiine DrOwugn! own, 

 Elfc thov cant cc!!. 

2 M:ne heart wha {oon have flown 


F» Makes me con!ems my {{!* diſhonour'd name. . 


F.ſlt* 
; 
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If thy Preſs ſtand, 
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Full in thy face, and ſtudi'd ro requite 
The riches of thy "—_— wich deſp.ght. 


Slack not thine hand, 
| Lord, turn thy Screw abour :; 


Mine heart may chance ſlip out. 
O queſt ir unto nothing, rather then 
Ic ſhould forget ir ſclf, and (well again, 


9, 
Or if thou art 
Diſpos'd to let ir go, 
Lord, reach mine hearc 
To lay it ſelf as low, 
As thou canſt it : thar proſperity 
May ſtill be cemper'd with humility. . 


IO, 
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Thy way to riſe 
Was ro deſcend : let me 
My (elf deſpiſe, 


LE 


And fo aſcend with thee. © 
Thou throw ft them down, tha life themſelves on high, . 


And raiſeſt them, that on the ground do lie, P 1 
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| Deus mollut Cor meum . 14b.2;.16 had 
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| Vrere cum Tuils hoc ceperet 190 amor. 
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The Saftning of the Heart. 
JOB 23. 16. 
God maketh my Heart ſoft. 


E pigr. 16: 


| Ine heart us like 4 Marble ice, 

Bath cold, and hard : bit thuu canſt in 4 trise 
TY Melt it libe ax, great God, if from above 

Than kindle in it once thy fire of love, 


ODE. 16. 
To 
Nay, bleſſed Founder, leave me not : -' 
If out of all this gret - 


There can bur any gold be gor, 
The time thou doſt beſtow, the coſt, 
And pains will not be loſt : 
The bargain is but hard at moſt. 
And ſuch are all thoſe thou doſt make with me: 
Thou know'ſt thou canſt nor bur a loſer be, 


2. 
When the Sun ſhines with glitt'ring beams; 
His cold diſpelling gleames 
Turn ſnow,and ice to wat'ry ſtreams, 
The Wax, ſo ſoon as it hath ſmele 
' The warmth of fire, and felr 
The glowing heat thereof will melr; 
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Yea Pearls with Vinegar diſfolve we WAY, 
And Adanints in Blood of Goats, they ſay, 


If nature can do this, much more, 
Lord, may thy grace reſtore 
Mine heat to what it was before, 
There's che ſame matter in it ſtill, 
Ti:ough new inform*d with1ll, 
Yer can it not refift thy will, 
Thy pow 'r that ftram'd it ar tlic firſt, as oft 
As thou wilt have it, Lord can make un ſoft. 


4. 
Thou art the Sun of righteouſnels : 
And rhough I muſt confeſs 
Mine hear*'s grown hard in wickedneſs, 
Yer thy reſplendent rays of light, 
When once they come in fight, 
Will quickly rhaw what froze by Night, 
Lord, in thire hcal'ng wings a pow'r doth dwell 
Able ro melt clic har a fi heart in hell. 


Altticugh mine heare in hardneſs paſs 
Bach iron, ſteel, and braſs, 
Yex he hardeſt thing that ever was, 
Yet, ii tlty fire +, 5pirit accord, 
an? «oiking wih thy word 
A © 444 18 unto ir aff-+<;, 
Tt wil! gr-w liquid. and nor drep 8'9re, 
Bui aclr it ſelf away before rhy throwe. 
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O Lamb of God, 's ſo good 
It cannot always be withſtood. 

That Aqua-regia of thy love preyails, 

Ly'n where thy powers Aqua-forrtis fails, 


7. 
Then leave me not ſo (oon, dear Lord, 
Though I negie& thy Word, 
And what thy power doth afford, 
Yet try thy mercy, azd thy love, 
The force thereof may prove. 
$oakr in thy bloud, mine heart will ſoon ſurrender 
is pative hardneſs, and grow ſoft, and tcnder, 
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*./The Cleanſing of the Heart, 
JER. 5. 14. 


| 0 7ernſalem, waſh thine Heart from wickedneſs, 
that thou maiſt be Saved. 


Epigr, 17. 
ut of thy wound:d Aushands Saviours felv, 
FJ E'fpasled Soul, there flows with a full ride 
A Fountain for unclta nve(s : waſh thee there, 
Baſh there thine beart, and then thou nted'ft not ſear. 


ODE. 17. 


To 
O endleſs-miſery! 
I labour ſtill, bur ſtill in yain? 
| The ſtains of fin I (ee 
Are oaded all, or di'd in grain. 
There's not a blor 
Will ſtir a jor 
For all that I can'ds, 
There 1s no hape 
In fullers ſope, 
Though 1 add nirre toe, 


2. 
I many ways have tri'd, 
Have often ſoakt it in cold fears, 
And, when a time I ſpi'd, 
Powred upon it ſcalding tears, 
Have rins'd, and rub'd, 
And ſcrap'c and ſcrub'd, ' 


_ 
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And rurn'd it vp, and down: 
Yer can I not 
Wah cu: one ſpor. 

Ir's rather fouler grown, 


3. 
O miſerable ſtate ! 
Who would be :roubled with an heart, 
As$Thave been of late, 

Both to my ſorrow \ſhame,and \mart ? 
If it will not 
Be cleaner got, 

'Twere berter I had none, 
Yet how ſhould we 
Divided be, 

That are not two, bur one ? 


Bar ar I nor ſtark wild, 
Thai go about tc waſh mine heart 
With hands that are defil'd, 
Az much as any ocher part: f 
wWhi'lf all ry tears, 
Thine hopes, and fears, 
Both er'ry word, and deed, 
And rhought is foul, 
Poor filly Soul, 
How canſt rhou loek ro ſpeed ? 


F R 
Can there no heip be had ? 
Lord, thou art holy, rhov art pure: 
Mine heart is not ſo bad, 
$o foul, but thou canſt cleanſe it fare, 
Speak, bleſſed Lotd, 
Wilr thou afford 
Me means to make it clean? 
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I know thou wilt : 
Thy bloud were (pilr 
Should ir run ftiil in vain, 


6. 
Then to that bleſlcd ſpring, 
Which from my Saviours ſacred fide 
Doth flow, mine heart Vle bring, 
And there ir will be purift'd. 
Alchough the dye, 
WhereinT lie, 
Crimſon, or Scarlet were, 
This Bloud I know, 
Will make'r, as Snow, 
Or Wool, both clean, and cleer. 


——- - 
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The giving of the Heart, 


PROV. 23.21. 
Ay Son give me thine Heart: 


Epigr. 18. 


He! onely love, the onely fear, thos art, 

Dear, and dread Saviour, of my fin-ſtch heart, 
Yhine heart thou gaveſt, that it might be mane : 

Take thou mine beart then, that it may be thine, 


ODE. 18. 


T. 
Give thee mine heart ? Lord fo I would, 
And there's grear reaſon that T ſhould, 
If it were worth the having : 
Yet ſure thou wilt-eſteem that good, s 
Which thou haſt purchas'd with thy blond, 
And thoughr ic worth the craving. 


2, wy 
Give thee mine heart? Lotd, ſo I will, #*. 
If thou wilt firſt impart the ſkill 7 00100102 
Of bringing ir to chee ; -27%8; *:177 67 
But ſhould I cruſt my ſelf ro give 7. 1 
Mine heart, as ſure as I do live, \ > "3 4. 
I ſhould deccived be, #41 5 


As all rhe yalue of mine hearr % 
Proceeds from favour, not deſert; ' 1! 'r 1 [101 7 8 
,4 Acceptance is irs worth 7 ie 


TY 
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 Soneither know I how to bring 
A preſcnc to my heav'nly King, 
Ualeſs he ler ir forth, 


4. 
Lord of my life, me thinks I hear 
Thee ſay, that thee alone to fear, 
And th: e alone iv love, 
Is ro beſtow mine heart on thee, 
That other giving none can be, 
Whereot thou wilt approve. 


And we!l thou doft deſerve to be 
Both loved, Lord, and fear'd by me, 
& good, ſy grear, thou art : 
Greatneſs ſo good, goodnels fo grear, 
As paſleth all finite conceit, 
And raviſheth mine heart, 
6. 
Shonld I not loye thee, bleſſed Lord, 
Who freely of thize own accord 
Laid'ſt down thy life for me ? 
For me, that was nor dead alone, 


” * Burdeſp'rarly rranſcendent grown 


In enmitie to thee ? 


7. 
Should I nox fear before thee, Lord, 
' Whoſe hand ſpans Heaven, at whoſe word 
| Devils themſelves do quake ? 
Whoſe eyes our-ſhine the Sun, whole beck 
Can the whole courſe of Nature check, 
And irs foundations ſhake? 


F 8. 
*> - ShouldI with-hold mine heart from thee, 
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The fountain of feliciry, 

Before whoſe preſence is 
Fulneſs of joy, at whoſe right hand 
All pleaſures in perfe&ion ſtand, 
And eyerlaſting bliſs ? 


9, 
Lord, had I hearts a million, 
And myriads in ev'ry one 
Of choiceſt loves, and fears, 
They were too little to beſtow 
0n thee, ro whom Tall things owe, 
I ſhould be in arrears. 


I'O, 
Yet, ſince my heart's the moſt I have, 
and that which thou doſt chiefly crave, 
Thou ſhalt not of ir miſs. 
Although I cannot give it ſo, 

45 I ſhould do, Ile offer*t though: 
Lord take ir, here ir is. 
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The Sacrifice of the Heart, 


PSAL. 51.17. 
The Sacrifices of God are a broken Heart, 


Epigr. 196” 


j 
Or Calves, nor Bulls, are ſacrifices gogo 
Enough for thee, who gav'ſt for mg#by bloud, 
And more then that, thy life : Take ths 
Great God, that gaveſt all, here t 


ODE, 19 


r. 
Thy former coyeuant of old, 
Thy Law of Ordinances, did require 
Fat {+crifices from the fold, 
And many other oft'rings made by fire. 
WhilR thy firſt Tabernacle ſtood, 
All rhings were conſecrate with blaud. 


2. 
And can thy berrer Covenant, 
Thy law of grace and truth by Jeſus Chrift, 
Its proper ſacrifices wan: 
For (uch an Alcar, and for ſuch a Prieſt ? 
No, no, thy Goſpel doth require 
Choice off 'rings roo and made by fire... 


3. 
A ſacrifice for ſin indeed, 
Lord, rhon didft make-thy elf, and once for all : 
So that there never will be need 
Of any more ſin-off'cings, grezr, or (mall, 
E 2 The * | 


——_— 
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The lifc-bloud thou dia'ſt ſhed for me, 
Hath ſet my ſoul for eyer free. 


4 
Yea,the ſame ſacrifice thou doſt 
Still offer in behalf of thine elc& : 
And'to improve it vo the moſt, 
Thy Word, and Sacraments do in effe& 
Offer thee ofr, and ſaerifice 
Thee daily in our cars, and eyes. 


Yea, each beleiving ſoul may take 

Thy ſacrificed fleſh, and bloud by faith, 
. And therewith an atonement make 

For all its treſpaſſes, thy Goſpel faith. 

Such infinire tranſcendent price 

Is there in thy ſweet ſacrifice, 

6. 

Bur is this all? Muſt there not be 
Peace- offerings, and ſacrifices of 

Thankſgiving rendered unto thee ? 
Yes, Lord, I know I ſhould but mock, and fcoff 

Thy ſacrifice for fin, ſhould I 

My ſacrifice of praiſe deny. 


7. 
Bur I have nothing of mine own 
Worthy to be preſenred in thy fight, 
Yea the whole world affords not ene 
Or Ram, or Lamb, wherein thou canſt delight. 
Leſs then my ſelf ir muſt nor be: 
For thou didſt give thy (elffor me. 
8 


My ſelf then I muſt ſacrifice - 
Ar.a ſo 1 will, mine hearr, the onely thipg 


4 
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Thou doſt above all other prize 

As thine own parr, the beſt I have ro bring, 
An humble hearr's a ſacrifice, 
Which I know thou wilt not deſpiſe. 


b — 


9. 
Lord, be my altar, ſanifie 
Nine heart thy facrifice, azd ler thy Spirit 
Kindle thy fire of love, that I, 
Burning with zeal ro magnifie thy merir, 
May borh conſume my fins, and raiſe , _ 
Ecernal trophies to thy praiſe, -.s [/ >. 
ITY 
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Embleme 2c. 
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The weighing of the Heart, 
PROV. 21.3, 
The Lord pondereth the Heart. 
Epigr.. 20. 


He heart thou giv'lt 2s a great giſt, my love, 
T Brought to the trial nothing ſuch will prove, 
If Fuſtice equal baYance tell thy fight 
Trat wiightd with my Law,it is too light. 


ODE. 20. 


I. 
'Tis true indeed, an heart 
Such as ir 6ughr ro be, 
Entire, and ſound in ev'ry part, 
Is always welcome unto me. 
He that would pleaſe me with an offering 
Cannet a better have, although he were a King, 


2. 
And there is none ſo poor, 
Bur if lie will he may 
Bring me an heart, although no more, 
And on mine Altar may it lay. 
The ſacrifice which T like beſt, is ſuch (grutch. 
As ri'h men cannot boaſt, and poor men necd not 


Yet ey'ry heart is not 

A gift ſufficient; 
It muſt be purg'd from ev*ry ſpor 
And all to pieces muſt be rent. , 


E 4 Thouhg ©: | 


1 
1 


| 
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1ough thon haſt ſought ro circumciſe, and bruiſe'r, 
It muſt be weighed roo, or elſc I ſhall refuſe'r, 


4. 
My ballances are juſt, 
My Law's an equal weight, 
Tie beam is ſtrong, and thou maiſt truſt 
Thy fteady hand to hold ir ſireight, 
Were thine heart <qual to the world in fight, 
Yer it were nothing worth, if ir ſhould prove teo light, 


F+ 
And fo thou ſee'ſt it doth, 
My pond rous Law doth preſs 
This ſcale, bur that, as fill'd with froth, 
Tilrs up, and makes no ſhew of flrefs. 
Thine heart is empry ſure, or elſe ic would 
In weight, as well as bulk, berrer proportion hold, 


6. 
Search it, and thou ſhalt find 
It wants integrity, 
And is nor yet fo rkorow lin'd 
With ſingle ey'd finceriry, ; 
As it ſhould be: ſome more humilicy C ſtancy; 
There wants ro make ir weight, and ſome more con» 


7. 
Whilſt windy vanity 
Doth puſ ir up with pride, 
Ard double fac'd hypocrifie 
Doth many empty hollows hide, 
Ir is but good in part, and that but little, 
Way'ring unſtaicneſs makes its reſolutions brittle, 
8. 
The hearr, chat in my faghrt 
As currant coyn would pals, 


Muſt 
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Muſt not be the leaft grain roo lighr, 
Bur as at firſt ir ſtamped was. 
Keep then thine hearr till ir be berrer grown , 
And, when it is full, Ile rake ic for mine own, 


Burt if thou arr afham'd 
To find thine heart ſo light, 
And art afraid thou ſhalt be blam'd, 
Fle teach thee how to ſer ir right. 
Add to my Law my Goſpel, and there ſee 
My merits thine, and then the ſcales will equy] be. - 


T 5 Emb. 
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Embleme 21s 
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The trying of the Heart, 


PROV. 17.3. 


T he Fining pot for Silver, ana the Furnace for 
Gold : but the Lord trieth the Hearts. 


Epigr. 21. 


Hine heart, my detr, more precious us then gold, 
Or the moſt prect -us thivgs that can be told ; 
Provide firſt that my pure fire have tri'd 


7 


0:t all the droſs, and pajs it purifs"&s —_ -: 
ODE. 21 


T. 
What? take ir at adyenture, and nor rry 
What metal ic is made of ? No, not I. 
Should I now lightly ler ir paſs, 
Take ſullen lead for fi'ver, ſounding braſs 
In ſtcad of folid gold, alas, 
What wou!d ggeo've of it ? In the great day 
Of making jewels 'c would be caſt away, 
* 2. 
The heart thou giv'ſt me muſt be ſuch a one; 
As is the ſame throughour. 1 will have none 
But thar, which will abide the fire. 
'[is not a glirrt'ring ourſide I defire, 
Whoſe ſeeming ſhews do ſoon expire: 
Bur real worth within, which neither drofic, 
Nor bate allayes, make ſubj<& unto loſs, 


3. 
K in the -compoſirion of thine heart 


ks 


LY 
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TEST. 


A ſtubborn ſteely wilfulneſs have part, 
That will not bow and bend to me, 
Save onely in a meer formality 
Of tipfell-rrim'd hypocrific, 
I care nor for ir, though it ſhew as fair, 
As the firſt bluſh of che Sun- gilded air, 


The hearc that in my furnace will not melr, 

When itthe glowing heat thereof hath felr 
Turn liquid, and diſlolvre in tears 

Of true repentance for its faults, that hears 
My threatning voyce, and never fears, 

Ts not an heart worth having. If it be 

An heart of ſtone, *cis not an heart for me. 


The hearr, that caft into my furnace ſpits, 
And ſparkles in my face, falls into firs 

Of diſcontenred grudging, whines 
When it is broken of irs will, repines 

Art the leaſt ſuffering, declines 
My fatherly correQGion, is an heart 
On which I care not to beſtow wine art. 


6. 

The heart th:t in my flames aſander flies, 
$carrers ir iclf at random, and ſo lies 

In heaps of aſhes here, and there, 
Whoſe dry diſperſed parts will not draw neer, 

To one another, and adhere 
Ta a firm union, hath no metal in'c 
Fir to beftamp'd, and coyned in my mint, 


* The heart, that vapours _ ir (c{f in ſmoak, 
" And with thoſe cloudy ſhadows thinks to cloak 


Its 
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Its empty nakednefs, haw much 
Soever thou cfteem'ſ| ir, is fach 
As never will endure my rouch. 
Before I rak'r for mine then T will rrie 
What kind of metal in thine heart doth lie. 


8 


I'le bring it to my furnace, and there ſee 

Whar it will prove, whar ir is like to be, 
If it be Gold, it will be ſure 

The hcrreſt fire that can be to endure, 
And I ſhall draw it out more pure. 

Affiition may refine, but cannot waſt, 

That hearr wherein my love is fixed faſt, 


Emb, 


on T be School of the Heart. £ 


Embleme 2 2. 


Ag 

We Is it 

CORDIS SCRVTINIVA\ The 
 Praumm eﬆ COR On etmſcrutabile : Fle. 
"N ws cognolcetAallud * Eg0. Domni!s [ru 
4 ſcrutans COR CT renes. gwen. r c But 1 


yolus eqgounmenſam CORDIS perſerutor obyſ ' 
Vauhca quan potis eſ baud poactrarr ! *1 


- P L & 
-  F - T7 «6 hel ian FE -14 em CXCbi 


b The School of the Heart. $7 


—_—C 


The ſounding of the Heart, - 


TER. 17.9. 
The Heart % deceitful above all things, and deſ- 
perately wicked. Who can know it ? 1 the Bord ? 


Epigr. 23. 


Þ That alone am infinite, can try 

How deep within it jelf thine heart doth lie, 
The Sea-mans plummet can but reach the ground ; 
I find that which thine heart it ſelf ne're found. 


ODE. 22. 


| = 
A goodly heart to ſee to, fair and far ! 
It may be (0: and what of that? 
Is it not hallow ? Hath it not within 
A bottomleſs whirl-pool of fin? 1 
Are there not ſecrer creeks, and cranies there, | 1 
Turning, and winding corners, where | 
The heart it (elf, ev'n from it ſelf may hide, 
And lurk in ſecret uneſpi'd ? 
Fle none-of it, if ſuch a one it prove : 
Truth in the inward parts is that I love, | 
| 2. | 
But who can tell whar is within thine heart? 
| 'Tis not a work of Nature, Art 
annot perform that raſk : *cis I alone,” 
5 Not man, ro whom mans heart is knowa. 
ound it rhou mai'ſt, and muſt ; but thea the line 
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ce ED 


And plummet muſt be mine, nor thine, Ye 
And 1 muſt guide it too, thine hand, and cyc 

May quickly be deceiy'd: bueT, or. 
That made thine heart at firſt, am berrer ſkil'd of 


To know when it is empty, when tis fil'd, 


3. 
Leſt then thou ſhould'ſt deceive thy ſelf, for me 
Thou canſt not, I will ler thee ſee Fno 
Some of thoſe depths of Satan, depths of hell, 
Wherewith thine hollow heart doth (well. Tha 
Under pretence of knowledge in thy mind 


Errour and ignorance | find, And 
Quick-ſands of rotren Superſticion 
Spred over with miſprifion. Nor 


Seme things thou knoweſt nor, miſknoweſt others, | an } 
And oft thy conſcience its own knowledge (mothers, + 
4. 
Thy crooked will, that ſeemingly enclines 
To follow reaſon difares, twines 
Another way in ſecrer, leaves irs guide 
And lags behind, or ſwarves afide, 
Crab-like creeps backward when ir ſhould haye mad» 
Progreſs in good, is retrograde. 
Whilſt ic pretends a priviledge above 
Reaſons prerogative, ro moye 
As of it ſelf unmoy'd, rude paſſions learn 
To lexzve the Gar, and take in hand the Stern? 


The tides of thine affe&ions ebb, ard flow, 
Riſe up aloft, fall down below, 

Like to rhe ſuddain land: flouds, that advarie 
Their ſwelling waters but by chance, 

Thy loye, defire,. thy hope, delight, and fear, 
Ramble they care net when, nor where, 


_ 


_ 
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Yet cunningly bear thee in hand they be 
Only dire&ed unto me, 
Or moſt tro me, and would no notice take 
Of other things, bur only for my ſake. 
6 


Such ſtrange prodizious impoſtures lurk 
In thy preftigious hearr, 'cis work 
Enough for thee all thy life time to learn 
How thon may'ſt truly ir diſcern : 
Thar, when upon mine altar thou doſt lay 
Thine off ring, thou may'ſt ſafely fay, 
And (wear it is an heart : for, if it ſhould 
Prove only an heart-caſe, ir would 
Nor pleafing be to me, nor do thee good; 
An heart's no heart, not rightly underſtood, 
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7 he levelling of the Heart. 


PSAL. 97.11. 


Gladneſs to the upright in Heart. 

Epigr. 23. 

Et thine heart bpright, if thou would'Þ rejoyce, 
And pleajs thy jeiſ in thine hearts pleaſing choice : 


ut then be ſure thy plum, and level be 
ightly 4pp!1'd to that which pleaſeth me. 


ODE. 23, 


I, 
y, Yet I have not done: one trial mote 
Thine heart muſt undergo, before 
I will accept of ir : 


Ir upright be 
x cannot think it fit 
1 To be admitted in my fight, 
nd to partake of mine erernal light. 
2. 
y Will's the rale of righteouſneſs, as free 
From err6ur as uncertainty : 
Whar I would have is juſt, 
Thou muſt defire 
What I require, 
And take it upon truſt : 
If thou prefer thy will to mine, 
The leycls loft, and rhou go'ſt our of line, 


3 = 
PÞ»'t thou not ſee how thine heart turns aſide, 


Unleſs I ſee , m_ 


bo 
Ls : 
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And leans roward thy ſelf? How wide 
A diſtance there is here? 
Unrill I ſee 
Both ſides agree 
Alike with mine, cis cleer 
The middle is not where't ſhould be, 
Likes ſomething better, though it look ar me, 


4. 
I, that know beft how to diſpoſe of thee, 
Would have thy portion poverty , 
Left wealth ſhould make thee proud, 
And me forget : 
Burt thou haſt ſer 
Thy voice to cry aloud 
For riches, and unleſs I grant 
- All that thou witheſt, thou complain'ſt of want. 


I, to preſerye thine heals, would have thee faſt 
From Natures dainties, leſt art laſt 
Thy ſenſes iweer delight 
Should end in ſmart : 
Bur thy vain heart 
Will have irs appetire 
Pleaſed ro day, though grief, and ſorrow 
Threaten to cancel all rhy joyes to morrow. 


6. 

I, to prevent thy hurt by climing high, 
ON Would have thce be content to lie 

> Þ Quier and ſafe below, 
=... Where peace doth dwell ; 

But thou dofſt ſwell 
With vaſt defires, as though 

3% A little blaſt of vulgar breath 
+. Were better then deliverance from death, 
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1, to procure thy happineſs, would have 
Thee mercy at mine hands to crave ; 
Burt thou doſt merir plead, 
And wilt have none 
Bur of thine own, 
Till Juſtice ſtrike thee dead. 
and all thy crooked paths go croſs to mine. 
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The renewing of the Gearts 


oj C E, IN, i 6, 26, 


» 4 #299 EY. &yt will [ give you , and a HW Spire 
will I pi with Jon, 


| Epigr. 24. 


Rt thox delighted with ſlravge novelties, 
#hich often prove but old freſh garniſht lies ? 
Leave then thin? old, take the new heart I givethee 2 
Condemn thy [elf, that ſo I may reprieve thee, 


ODE. 24. 


. I. 
No, no, I fee 
There is no remedy, 
% An heart, that wants both weight, and worth, 
That's fill'd with naught but empty hollowneſs, 
[and (crew'd afide with ſtubborn wilfulneſs, 
Is onely fir to be caſt forth, . 
Nor to be given me 4 
Nor kept by thee. | 20 
2. * 
Then ler it go, 
And if thou-wilt beſtow 
An acceptable bearr on me, 
Vie furniſh thee with one ſhall ſerve the turn 
Both to be kept, and given : which will burn 
With zeal, yet nor conſumed be : 1 
Nor with a ſcornful eye _ 30 


Blaſt ſtanders by. | s 
3the 5 
"F's 


I. "T_2 


*D 

— 
»x& 
—— . 
4" * x 
> 41 & 
ry 9, 
- ws 

& 


+ Aive to whit 's good, burtflow to ill; 


Do 


96 The Scino! of the Heert: 


hm — 


CO T0 TT OO CO PR 


_— 


3, 
The hearr, that I 
Will give thee, though ir lic 
. Buri'd in feas of ſorrows, yer 
Will not be drown'd with doubt, or diſcontent, 
Though ſad complainrs ſometimes may give a yent 
To grief, and tears the cheeks may wet, 3 iS. 
Yet it exceeds their art T 
To hurr his heart, 


4. 
The hearc I give, 
Though it defire to live, 
And bc! it (eltin all contenr, 

. Yer will not toys, or rainr it (elf, with any : 

Although { rake a view, and raft of many, 
It feeds on few, 2: though ir meant | 
To break fait orly here, | 
And ine cliewhere, 


This heart F frefh, 
Ard new : an heart of fleſh, 
Ner, as thine old one was, of ſtone. 
Alivey ſp 7irly heart, and moving ſtill, 


An hear:, that with a ſigh, and grone 
Can blaſt all worldly joyes, 
As trifling toyes, 


6. 
This heart is ſound, 
And ſolid will be found 
'Tis nor an empty ayrie flaſh, 
That baits ar wee pms and with full cry 
Opens at ev'ry flirting vanity, 
- f+ It fleights, ad ſcorns ſuch paltry traſh ; 
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Bur for ererniry 
Dares live, or die. 


7. 
I know thy mind : 

Thou ſeek'ſt content to find 

If ſuch things as are new, and ftrange, 
Wander no further then : lay by thine old, 
Take the new hearr I give thee, and be bold 

To boaſt thy ſelf of the exchange, 
And ſay, that a new hearr, 
Exceeds all art, 
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The enlightening of the Heart, 


PSAL. 34.5. 
They looked unto him, ana were lightened. 


Epigr. 25. 


Hou that art Light of lights, the onely ſight 
Of the blind world, lend me thy ſaving light * 
Diſperſe thoſe miſts, which in my ſoul have made 
Darkneſs as diep as Hells eternal ſhade, 


ODE. 2g. 


T. 
Alas, that I 
Could nor before eſpie 
The Soul confounding miſery 
Of this, more then Egyprian dreadfull night ! 
To be deprived of the lighr, 
And to have eyes, but eyes devoid of fight, 
As mine have been, is ſuch a woe, 
As he alone can know, 
That feels ic ſo. 


2. 
Darkneſs hath been 
My God and me berween 
Like an opacous doubled ſkreen, 
| Through which nor light, nor hear could paſlage find. 
Groſs ignoratice hath made my mind, 

And underſtanding not bleer-ey'd, bur blind; 

My will to all that's good is cold, 

Nor can I, though I would, 
Do what I ſhould, = 
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3. 
No, row I lee 
There is no remedy 
Lefc in my ſelf : it cannot be | 
Ti2t b:ind men in the dark ſhoutd find the way 
To blcilednefs : although they may 
l2zag're the high midnight is noon-day, 
As I have done till now, they'l know 
Ar laſt unto their woe, | 
"Twas nothing (0, 


Now I perceive 
Preſumprion doth bereave 
Mcn of all hope of help, and leave 
Them, as it finds them, drown'd in miſery : 
Deſpairing of themſelves, ro cry 
{or mercy is the onely remedy 
Thar fin- tick ſouls can have ; to pray 
Againſt this darkneſs may 
Turn it to day. 


Then unto thee, 
Great Lord of lighr, let me 
D:re& my Prayer, that I may ſce, 
[hot, het did'ſt make mine eyes, canft ſoon reftore 
That pow'r of fight they had before, 
\rd, if thou feeſt ir good, canſt give them more, 
The right will quickly ſhine like day, 
If thou do bur diſplay, 
One glorious ray. 


6. 


T ruſt confeſs, 
And I can do no lets 


T he School of the Heart. 


Thou arr the Sun of righrecuſneſs ; 
There's healing in thy wings : thy Iighr is life; 
My darkneſs death. To end a'l ſtrife, 
Fe thou wine husHand, ler me be thy wife. 
Though lighr, and life divine, 
Will all be mane, 
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Embleme 2c. 
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The Table of the H:art. 


JER. 31.33. | 
s will put my Law in their inward part?,” arg 
write it in thair Hearts. 


Epigr. 26. 


N the [oft table of thize heart Ile write 

At ew Law, which I will newly indite, 
Mara ſtony Tables aid contain the old : 

' But tender leaves of fleſh ſhall this infold. 


ODE. 26. 


I, 
What will thy Gghr 
Avail thee, or my lighr, 
If there be nothing in mine heart ro (ce 
Acceptable ro me ? 
A (el>writ heart will not 
Pleaſe me, or do thee any good, I wor, 
The paper muſt be thine, 
The writing mine; 


2». 
What I indite 
'Tis I alone can write, 
And write in Bocks that 1 my ſelf haye made, 
"Tis nor an caſie trade 
To read or wrice, in hearts: 
They that are fk'!full in all other arts, 
When they rake this in hand, 
Are at a ſtand, 


x 4 FY ? , 
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3, 
My Law of old 
Tables of ſtone did hold, 


Wherein 1 writ. what I before had ſpoken, . 


Yer were they quickly broken : 
A ſign the Eovenanr 
Comain'd in them, would due obſeryance want. 
Nor did they long remain 
Copy'd again, 


Bur now Ile try 
Whar force in fleſh doth lie: 
Wherher thine heart renew'd,afford a place 
Fir for my Law of grace, b 
This Covenant is berrer 
Then thar, though glorions, of the killing letter, 
This gives life, not by meritg, VN : 
But by my ſpirir. : 
When in mens hearts, % 
And their moſt inward parts, 
I by my Spirit write my Law of loye, 
They then begin ro move, 
Not by themſelves, bur me, 
And their obedience is their liberty, 
There are no ſlaves, but thoſe 
That ſerve their foes, 


6 


When I have writ 
| My Covenant in it, 
View thine heart by my lighr, and thou ſhalr ſee 
A preſent, fit for me. 
The worth for which I look, 


\ 


Lies 


The School of the Heart. 8; 


Lies in the lines, nor in thc leaves of th'book. *$*" 
Courſe pzper may be lin'd 


With word: refin'd, % 
Tx 
bo And ſuch are mine, s. 
No furnace can refine % 


The choiceſt filver ſo to make ir pure, - 
As my Law put inure 
Purgeth the hearrs of men : 
Which being rul'd, and written with my Pen, 
My Spirir, ev'ry letter 
Will make them better, 
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The Tilling of the Heart. 


EZEK. 36.9. -* 
1 will turn unto you y and ye ſhall be Tilled, 
and Sowne, 
Epipr. 27. 
In! heart's a fitld, thy croſs a plow : be pleas'd 


Dear Spouſe to till it, till the mould be rai/'d 
Fit for the Seeding of thy Word : then jow, 


And if thon ſhine upon it, it will grow, 


ODE. 27. 


I, 
So now me thinks I find 
Some better vigour in my mind, 
My will begins ro move, 
And mine aite&ions ſtir rowards things above ; " 
Mine beart grows big with hope, it is a field, 
That ſome good fruit may yield, 
If it were tilPd, as it ſhould be, 
Nor by my (cif, but thee. 


2. 
Great Huſband- man, whoſe pow'r 
All difficulties can deyour, 
And do what likes rhee beſt, 
Ler not thy field, mine hearr, lic lay,and reſh 
Leſt it be over-run with noy ſome weeds, 
Thar ſpring of their own ſeeds : 
Unleſs thy grace the growth ſhould Rop, 


Sin would be all my crop. : 
3. Brea 
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Break up my ſallow ground, 
Ah Thar there may not a clod be found 
+ To hide one root of fin 
£i81y thy plow veiime : now, now begin 
To. furrow up my flift, and ftaryy hearr, 
'_ Nomatter for the (marr, 
Aithough it roar, when it is rent, 
Ler not thine hand relent, 


Corrupiior.'s rooted deep, 
Showers of repentant tears mult ſtcep 
The mou!d to makeit ſoft ; 
Tz muft be ſtir'd, and rurn'd, nor once, but off, 
Lex it have a!l its ſeaſons, O impart 
The beſt of all rhine art. 
For, cf it ſelf ir is ſo rougn, 
- All will be bur enough. 


5 + 
Or, if it be thy will 
To reach me, ler me learn the ſkill 
My (elf to plow mine heart: 
The profic will be mine, and "cis my part 
Fe take the pains, and labour though th? encreaſe 
Wirhour thy blefling ceaſe : 
If fat for nothing elſe, yer thou 
Maj'ſt make me draiv thy Plow. 


6. 
RF ct of thy Piows thou wilr, 
121! more then on} My gulls, 
| gy were, ty xnds, are all 
Theres $o 10 tear FHNG * L: pioces {mall : 
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"Tis furrowed w with "_y 
Kach weed turn'd under, hides its head, 
And ſhews as it were dead. 


7. 
But, Lord, thy bleſled paſſion 
Is a Plow of another faſhion, 
Better then all the reſt, 
Oh faſten me to thar, and ler rhe beſt 
Df all my powers ſtrive to draw ir in, 
And leave no room for fin. 
The vertue of thy death can make 
Sin its faſt hold forſake. 
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The Seeding of the Heart. 


LUKE 8. 1gF. 


That on the good ground are they, which with an 
honeſt, and good heart, having beard the Word, 
keep it, andbring forth ſruit with patience. 


Epigr. 28. 


Eſt the field of mine beart ſhould wnto thee, 
|. Great Husband-man that madſt it, barren be, 
Maenyre the ground, then come thy ſelf axd [rid it ; 
And let thy ſervants water it, and weed it. 


ODE. 28. 


I, 
Nay, blefſed Lord, 
Unleſs thou wilt afford 
Manure, as well as tillage, to thy fiel'd, 
Ic will not yield 
That fruir which thou expeReſt ic ſhould bear : 
The ground I fear 
Will ſtill remain 


Barren of what is good: and all the grain 
It wi ng forth, 
As of its own accord, will not be worth 


The pains of gathering 
So poor a thing, 
2. 
Some faint defire, 
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That quickly will expire, M: 
Wither, and die, is all thou canſt expe&, | 
If thou negle& 
To ſow it now *cis ready,thou ſhalt find 
Thar it will blind, 
And harder grow 


Then at the firſt it was, Thou muſt beſtow A! 
Some further coſt, 
Elſe all thy former labour will be loft. Lot 


Mine heart no corn will breed 
Wirhout thy ſeed, 


Z. To 
Thy Word is ſeed, 
And manure tov: will feed, * Lai 
As well as fill mine heart. If once it were 
| Well rooted there, 
It would come on apace: O then negle& 
No time: expedt 
No better ſeaſon; 
Now, now thy field mine heart is ready : reaſon 
Surrenders now, 
Now my rebellious will begins to 50w, 
And mine affe&ions arc 
hy Tamer by far. 


4. 
Lord, 1 have lain 
Barren too lony, and #+'n 
I would redeem the time, rat ] raay be 
Fruicfal to rice, 
Fruitful in knowlefpro, frith, ohcdicnice, 
Ere | g5 !icnce : 
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My ſoul in thy celeſtial garner lay, 
Where perfe& joy, and blifs 


Erernal is, 


Tf, ro intrear 
A crop of pureſt whear, 
A ble{ling too tranſcendent ſhould appear 
For me to bear, 
Lord, make me what thou wilr, ſo thou wilt take 
Whar thou do'ſt make, 
And nor diſdain 
To houſe me, though amongſt thy courſeſt grain, 
$9 I may be 
Laid with the gleanings gathered by thee, 
When the full ſheaves are ipenr, 
I am content. 
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Embleme 29. 
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The watering of the Heart, 


ISA, 27. 3. 


I the Lord do keep it. I will water it every 
moment. 


Epir. 29. 


\ Loſe downwaras tow'vds the earth, open above 
q Tow'rds heaven mine heart is, O let thy love 
Diftill in frultifying dews of gract, 

| 41nd then mine beart will be « pleaſant place. 


ODE. 29. 


I. 
See how this dry, and thirſty land, 
| Mine heart doth gaping gaſping ſtand, 
' | Andclofe below opens towards heay'n, and thee. 
| Thou Fountain of feliciry, 
Great Lord of living waters, ' water me: 
Let not my breath char paints with pain, 
Waſte, and conſume ir (elf in vain. 


2. 
The miſts, that from the earth do riſe, 
An heay'n-born hearc will not ſuffice : 

Cool it Without they may, bur cannot quench 

The ſcalding heat within, nor drench 
I duſty dry defires, or fill one trench. 

Nothing, bur what comes from on high, 

Can heay'a bred longings ſatighe. 


3. ; 
See how the Seed, which thoif.did'ft fow , 
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Lies parci'd, and wirher'd, witl not grow 

Without ſo:ne moiſture, ard mirc heart hath none, 
Thar it can troly call its own, 

By nature ef 1: ſelf, more then a ſtone : 

U:zlcſs rhon water'r, it will lie A 

Drowned in duſt, and ftii] be dry. 


Thy tender plants can never thrive, f 
Whilft wart of water doth deprive 
Thetr roots cf Nouriſhment : wliich makes them call, 


Ard cry 10 thee, great &ll in All, 1 
The ſeaſonable ſhow'rs of grace may fall, 

And water them : thy Word will do'r, Ou 

If chou youchſafe thy bleſſing o'r. Is 


O then be pleaicd ro unſeal 
Thy fountain, bleſſed Saviour, dra! 
Some drops at icaſt, wherewith my drooping ſpirits 
May be revived. Lord, thy merits 
Yield more refreſhing then the world inherits :; 
Rivers, yea Seas, but ditches are, 
Jt wich thy ſprings we them compare. . 


If not full ſhow'rs of rain, yer Lord, Ih 


A little pearly dew afford, 
Begot by thy celeſtial influence 
On ſome chaſt. yapour, raiſed henee 
To be pu;taker of thine excellence : 
 Alitle, if ir come from thee, 
Will be of great avail to me. 


7. 
Thou boundleſs Ocean of grace, 
Ler thy free ſpirit have a place Thi 
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'F he Flowers of the Heart. 


CANT. 6.2. 


My beloved is Yone down into his Gardes , to tha 
Beds of Spices, toferdin the Gardens, and to 
gather E5llies. _— 

Epigr. 30. _— 


BAK 
Arſe Lillies 1 do conſecrate to thee, IJ . 
Beloved Spouſe, which ſpring as thou mai'ſt (pt 


—T 


Out of the ſeed thou ſowedſt, and the ground cy A 
Is betterd"d by thy Flaw'rs, when they cond - 

| Ah 

O D E. 390. J 


I . 
Is there a joy like this? 
What can augment my- bliſs 3 
Tf-my beloved will accept «4 
A pofie of theſe flowers kepr, fo 
And conſecrated unto his conrenr, 
I hope hereafter he will not repent 
The coſt, and pains he hath beſtow'd 
So.freely upon me, that ow'd 
Him all T had before, 
And infinitely more, 
| 2. 
Nay, try them bleſſed Lord, 
Take them not on my word, - > 
| Butler the colour, traſt, and ſmell, 
:  Therrath of their perfe&ions rel. - *-- > 
Thon thar arricfinire'in wiſdom; ſee, -*- . - LY 
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If- they be nor the ſame that came from chee, 
If any difference be found, 
Ir is occafion'd by the ground, 
Which yer I cannor ſee 
So good as it ſhould be, 


3 | 
Whar ſay'ſt thou to that Roſe, 
That Queen of flowers, whoſe 
Maiden bluſhes, freſh, and fair, 
Our- brave the dainty moyning air ? 
Doſt thou nor in thoſe lovely leaves eſpy 
The perfe& pigure of thar medeſty, 
That (:if-condemning ſhamefaſtneſs, 
That is more rezxdy to confeſs 
A fault, and iro amend, 
Then ir is co offend ? 


&-. 
Is not +: Lilly pnre ? 
Whaz i'r C47 procure 
A whire io peried, ſporleſs, clear, 
As inthis tlawer doth appear ? 
Doſt thou not in (145 m1'ky colour ſee 
The liycly luſtre of {:nceriry, 
Which no hypncrifie hath painted, 
Nor ſelf-retp:Qing ends have tainted? 
Can there he to rhy fight 
A more cnrire delight ? 


Or wilt thow 12ve beſide 
Violers purple-di'd? 
The Sur-c »ferving Marigold, 
Or Orpin : ever waxing old, 
The Primroſe, Cowfſlip, Gilliflow'r, or Pinke, 
@r any flow'r, or Herb, thar I1 can think 


—— 
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Thou haſt a mind unto ? I ſhall 
Quickly be furniſhe with them all, 
Tf once I do but know 
That thou wil: have it ſo, 


6. 
Faith is a fruitful grace, 
Well planted ſtores the place, 
Fills all rhe borders, beds, and bow'rs 
Wirth wholeſome herbs, and pleaſant flow'coe 
Great Gardiner, rhou faiſt, and I believe; 
What thou doſt mean to gather, thou wilt give. 
Take then mine heart in hand to fill's, 
And it ſhall yield thee what thou wilt. 
Yea thou, by gath ring more, 
Shalr ſtill increaſe my ſtore, 
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The keeping of the Heart. 


PROV. 4.23. 
Kiep thy Heart with all diligence. 


- 


Epir. 31. 


Ib? to 4 garden, that is cloſed round, 

| |. That beart us ſafely kept, which (till is found 
\ Compaſt with care, and guarded with the 7rar 

| Of God, as with a flaming ſword, and ſpear. 


| ODE. gr. 
| The Soul. | I. 


Lord, wilt thou ſuffer this ? Shall verminec ſpoil 
The ſrair of all thy toy!, 
Thy trees, thine herbs, thy plants, thy fow'rs thus ; 
And for an overplus 
Of ſpire, and malice overſthrow thy mounds, 
Lay common all thy grounss ? 
Canſt rhou endure thy picaſant garden ſhould 
Be rus rurn'd up as ordinary mou!d ? 
Chriſt, 2. 7. 
What is the matrer ? why do'ft thou comp! ain? 
Maſt I as well maintain, 
And keep, as make thy fences ? wiltthou rake 
No pains for thine own fake ? 
Or doth thy ſelf- confounding ſancy fear thee, 
When there's no danger near thee ? 
Speak our thy doubts, and thy defires, and te!l'me, 
What enemy or can, or dares roquell thee? » Hh, 
G 2 156 
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T he Soul. 3. 

Many, and mighty, and malicious, Lord, 
Thar ſeck, with one accord, 

To work my ſpc<edy ruine, aid make haſte 
To lay thy garden waſte, 

The devil is a ramping roaring Lion, 

Hates at his heart thy Zion, 

And never gives it reſpite day, nor hour, 

Bur ſtill gocs ſecking whom he may devour, 


The world's a wilderneſs, wherein I find 
Wild beaſts of ev'ry kind, 

Foxes, and Wolves,and Dogs,and Boars,and Bears; 
And which augments my fears, 

Eagles and Vulcures, and ſuch birds of prey, 
Will not be kept away : 

Befides the light-abhorring Owls, and Bars, 

And ſecret corner-creeping Mice and Rats. 


Eur theic, and many more would not diſmay 
Me much, unleſs there lay 

One worſe then all within, my ſelf I mean, 
My falſe, unjuſt, unclean, 

Faithleſs, difloyal felf, that both entice, 
And entertain each vice, 

This homebred trairerous partaking's worſe, 

Then all the violence of forain force. 


6 


Lord, thou maift ſee my fears are grounded, rife 
Not from a bare ſurmile, 

Or dcubr of danger only, my defires 
Are bur what nced requires, 

Of thy divine proze&ion, and defznce 
To keep theſe vermine hence : 


Whic 
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Which, if they ſhould nor be reftrain'd by thee, 
Would grow to ſtrong to be kept out by me, 
Chriſt. ; 

Thy fear is juſt, and I approve thy care, 
Bur yet thy comforts are 

Provided for, ey n in that care, and fear : 
Whereby ir doth appear 

Thou haſt what thou defireſt, my prote&ion 
To keep thee from deteRion. 

The heart that cares, and fears, is kepr by me. 

Iwatch thee, whilſt thy foes are watch'd by thee. 


The School of The Hart. 


Embleme Z 2. 
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The watching of the Heaxc, 


CANT. $5.2. 


1 ſleep, but my Heart waketh. 
 Epipr. 32. 
Hiſt the ſoſt bands of ſlep tie up wy ſences, 
My watchful heart, free from all [ach pretences, 
Searches for thee, enquires of all abozt thee, 
Nor day, nor night, able to be without thee, 


ODE. 32. 4 


I. 

Ir muſt be ſo : thar God that gave 

Me ſenſes, and a mind, would have 
Me ufe them both, bur in their feveral kinds. 
Sleep muſt refreſh my ſenſes, but my mind's 

A ſpatkle of heav'nly fice, that feeds 

On agion, and employment, needs 
| No time of reſt : for, when it thinks to pleaſe ; 
Itſelf with idleneſs, *cis leaſt at caſe, «2 

Though quiet reſt refreſh the head, | 

The hearr thar ſtirs not ſure is dead, 


2. 
Whilſt then my body eaſe doth take, 
My reſt refuſing heart ſhall wake : 
And that mine hearc the berter watch way keep, 
Ile lay my ſenſes for atrime to ſleep, 
Wanton deſires ſhall nor entice, 
Nor luſt enveigle them to vice : 
Ko fading colours ſha!l allure my fight, 
G'S 


Oo «a? 
_ . 


128 T be Schoo "Ive, H1cart. 
Nor ſounds enchant mine ears with rheir delight ; 
Fle bind my ſmell, my rouch, my raft, 
To kcep a ſiri& religious faſt. 


——— 


3. 

My worldly bufineſs ſhall lie ſtill, 

That heav'nly rhovghrs my mir.d may fill ; 
My Martha's cumb*ring cares ſhall ceaſe their noiſe, A 
Thar Mary may arrerd her betrer choice, Y 

Tha: medirat.on may advance 

Mine hcart on purpoſe, not by chance, 
My body ſhall keep holy day, that fo T 
My wind with Herrer liberty May go Y 

About her buſineſs, and ingroſs 

That gain, which worldly men count loſs, 


4. 
Ard thc uzh my ſenſes ſleep the while, 
My mir.d my ſenſes ſhall beguile 
With dreams of thee, dear Lord, whoſe rare perfe&ions 
Of excellence are ſuch, that bare inſpeRions 
Cannot (rffice my greedy ſoul, 
Nor her fi-rce appetite conrroul, 
Bur that the more ſhe looks, the more ſhe longs, 
And ſtrives ro thruſt into the thickeſt thropgs 
Of thoſe divine diſcoveries, 
_ Which dazcll even Angels eyes, 


3» 
Oh could I lay afide this fleſh, 
| And follow after thee with freſh 
And free deſires, my diſenrargled ſanl, 
Kavifhr with admiration, ſhould roule 
It ſelf, and all irs thoughts on rhee, 
And by believing ſtrive to ſee, 
What is invifible to fleſh and blood, 
And only by fruition underſtood, _ 


| Thar n ng face, 
—_. 
But whar 1 can do thar I will, 
| Waking and ſleeping, ſeek thee ſtill 
V le leave no place unpgi'd into behind me, 
Where I can bur imagine I may find thee: 
Vie aſk of all I meer, if they 
Can tell thee where thou arr, - which way 
Thou go'ſt, that I may follow after thee, 
Which way thou com'ſt, that thou mai'ſt meer with me, 
It not thy face, Lord, let mine hears 
Behold with Mojes thy back part, 
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The wounding -of the Heart, 
LAM. 3.12. 


He hath bont his bow, and fet me as 4 Mark 
for the Arrow, 


Epigr. 33. 
Thouſand of thy ſtrongeſt ſhafts, my tight, 
Draw up againſt this heart with all thy might, 
And ſtribe it through : They, that in need ds ſtand 
0/ cure, art bealtd by thy wounding hand. 


ODE. 33. 


EE I I 
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I, 
Nay, ſpare me notdear Lord, ir cannot be | 
They ſhould be hurr, that wounded are by thee, 
| Tliy ſhafrs will heal che hearrs they hir, 
And to each fore irs ſalve will fir. 
All hearts by Nature are both f1-k, and fore, 
And mine as much as any elſe, or more : 
There is no place thar's free from fin, 
Neither withour ir, nor within, 
And univerſal maladics do craye 
Variety of medicines to have, 
2. 
Firſt, ler the arrow of thy piercing eye, 
Whoſe light outvieth the ſtar-ſpangled ſkie, 
Strike through the darkneſs of my mind; - 
And leave no cloudy miſt behind, 
Ler thy reſplendent rays of knowledge dart 
Bring beams of underſtanding ro mine hearr, 


no 
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Black ance did Giſt _ 
ack ignof id fi 
To blur thy beaureous Image, \-. 0M 


The glory of thy (clf-ſufficing grace, 


3 .* 

Next let the ſhafr of thy ſharp-pointed pow'r 
Diſcharged by that ſtrength thar can devour 

All difficulties, and encline 

Stour oppoſition ro refign 
[is ſtcely ſtubbornneſs, ſubdue my will, 
Make ir hereafter ready to fulfill 

Thy reyal Law of righreouſne(s, 

As gladly, as I muſt confeſs 
It hath fulfilled hererofore th* unjuſt, 
Prophane, and cruel Laws of irs own luſt. 


4. 

Then ler that love of thine, which made thee leave 
The boſome of thy Father, and bercave 

Thy ſelf sf thy tranſcendent glory, 

Matter for an eternal ſtory, 
Strike through mine affeRions all rogether, 
And ler that Sun-ſhine cleer the cloudy wearher, 

Wherein they wander without guide, 

Or order, as the wind, and tide 
Of floting vanities tranſport, and toſs them, 


& Till ſelf-begorten troubles curb and croſs them, 


5-: 

Lord, empty all thy Quivers, let there be 

No corner of my ſpacious heart left free, 
Till all be bur one wound, whereia 
No ſubril fight-abhorriag fin 

May lurk in ſecrer uneſpi'd by me, 

Or reign in power unſubdu'd by thee, 

** Perk thy purchas'd victory, 


Th& 


The 


Tnac thou mai'ſtride «i 
And leading caprive all capriviry 
Mai'ſt puc an end to enmi-y'in me. 

6. 

Then, blefled Archer, in requiral I 
To ſhoot thine arrows back again will try, 

By pray'rs, and praiſes, ſighs, and ſobs, 
| By yows, and tears, by groans, and throbs, 
Ile (ce if I can pierce, and wound thine hearr, 
And var:quiſh thee again by thine own arr. 

Or, that we may at once provide 

For all mifhaps char may beride, 
Shoor thou thy ſelf, thou polifhr ſhafr, ro me, 
And I will ſhoot my broken heart ro thee, 
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'|* Theinhabiting ofthe Heart, 


GAL. 4.6. 
God hath ſent forth the Spirit of his Sou 


ints your hearts. 


Epigr. 34: 


Ine heart's an houſe, my light, and thou canſt tell 
There's room enough, O let thy Spirit dwell 

For ever there : that ſo then marſt love me, 

And being lov'd I may again love thee. 


ODE. 34. 


_ 
Welcome,great gueſt,this houſe, mine hearr, 
Shall all be thine: 
I will refign 
Mine intereſt ih ev'ry part: 
Onely be pleay'd rouſe it as thine own 
For ever, and inhabite ir alone : 
There's room enough, and if the furniture 
Were anſwerably firted, Iam ſure 
Thou would'ſt be well concent to ſtay, 
And by thy light 
Poſſeſs my faght 
With ſenſe of an eternal day. 
2. 
Ic is thy building, Lord, 'twas made 
At thy command, 
And (till doth ſtand 
Upheld, and fielrer'd by the fhade 


*s. 


136 The School of the Heart. 


= 


Of thy proteRing providence: though ſuch 
As is decaied, and impaired much, 
Since the removal of thy reſidence, 
When with thy grace, glory departed hence, 
It hath been all this while an Inn 
To entertain 
Tte vite, and vain, 
And wicked companies of fin. 


3. 
Alchovgh'rt be bur an houſe of clay, 
Fram'd out of duſt, 
And ſuch as muſt 
Diflolved be, yet it was gay, 
And glorious indeed, when ev'ry place 
Was furniſked, and fitred with thy grace : 
When in the Preſence chamber of my mind, 


The bright Sur- beams of perfe& knowledge ſhin'd : 


When my will was thy Bed-chamber, 
And ev'ry Pow'r 
A ſtately Tow'r 

Sweetned wich thy Spirits amber, 


4. 
But whilſt thou do'ſt chy ſelf abſent, 
It is not grown 
Noyſome alone, 
But all ro pieces torn, and rent, 
The windows all are ſtopr, or broken ſo, 
That no light without wind can thorow go. 
The roof's uncovered, and the walls decai'd, 
The door's flung off the hooks, the floor's unlai'd, 
Yea, the foundation rotren is, 
And ev'ry where 
Ir doth appear 
All that remains is far amiſs, 


Thee 
As th 
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But if thou wilt return again, 
And dwell in me, 
Lord, thou ſha'r ſee 
Whar care I 'le take to entertain 
Thee, though not like thy ſelf, yer in tuch ſorr, 
As thou wilt like, and I ſhall thank thee for'c, 
Lord, ler thy bleſſed Spirit keep pofiefiion 
And all things will be well 3 at leaſt confeſſion 
Shall tell thee whar's arniſs in me, 
And then thou ſhalt 
Or mend the faulr, 
Or take the blame of all on thee, 
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The enlarging of the Heart, 
PSAL. 119. 32. 


I will run the way of thy Commandements, when 
thou ſhalt enlarge my Heart, 


Epigr. 35. 
Ow -jliaſant us that now, which heretofore 
Mine heart held bitttr, ſacred learnings love? 
Enlarged beayts enter with greateſt taſe 
Ft: ftraiteft paths, and run the narrowe ways, 


ODE, 35: 


I, 
What a bleſſcd change I find, Pro. 
Since I entercain'd this gueſt ! 
Now me thinks another mind 
Moyes and rules within my breſt. 
Surely I am not the ſame, 
Thar I was before hg came, . 
Bur I then was much roo blame. 
| As. X 
When before my God comfnanded 
Any thing he would have done, 
I was cloſe, and gripple-handed, 
Made an end ere I begun,” 
It he thought ir fir ro lay 
Judgements on me, I could ſay 
They are good, bur ſhrink away. 


3+ 
All the ways of righteouſneſs | I 


_ 
Idid think were full of trouble, 
I complain'd of tediouſneſs, hil 
And each duty ſeemed double. 

Whilſt 1 ſerv'd him bur of fear, 

Ev'ry minute did appear 

Longer far then a whole year, 


The $S Choo! of the Heat. 


4. fl} 
Srri&neſs in Religion ſcemed and 
Like a pined pinion'd thing : lam 
Bolts, and Fetrers I eſteemed Whi 


More befeeming for a King, 
Then for me ro bow my neck, 
And be at anothers heck, 
When I felt my conſcience check, 


But the caſe is alter'd now : 
He no ſooner rurns his eye, 
Bur Iquickly bend, and bow, 
Ready at his feer '0o lie : 
Love hath taught me to obey 
All his preceprs, and to fay, 
Not to morrow, bur to day. 
6. 
What he wills I fay I muſt : 
What I muſt I fay I will : 
He commanding, it is juſt 
What he would I ſhould fulfill. 
Whilſt he bidderh I believe 
What he calls for he will give. 
Fo obey him is to live. 
; 7* 
His Command'ments grievous are not 
Longer then men think them ſo : 
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gh he ſend me forth I care —, 
hilft he gives me ſtrength te g 
When, or whither, all is o_ 
On his 'bus' neſs, not mine own, 
I ſhall neyer go alone. 


8. 
{TI be compleat in him, 
And in him all fulneſs dwelleth. 
lam ſure aloft to ſwim, 
Whilſt that Ocean overſweleth, 
Having him thar's All in All, 
I am confident I ſhall 
Nothing wanc, for which T call. 
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The Inflaming of the Heart, 


PSAL. $9.3. 


Mu rar vas hot within me : while 7 W4s 
muſing the fire burned, 


Epigr. 36. 


Pare not, my love, to kindle, and enflame 
Mine hart within throughout, until the ſame 

rat f.rth, and burn 2 that ſo,thy Salamander, 

ue btart may never from thy furnace wanatr, 


ODE. 36. 

PR. 
velcome, holy, heavenly fire, *Y 
indled by immortal love : G 


Thich deicending from aboye, 
lakes all earthly thoughts retire; 
And give piace 

To that grace, 

Which with gentle violence 
pnquers all corrupt affe Rions, 
$<!l Natures inſurreRions; 
idding them be packing hages 


&. 

bra, thy fire doth hear within, 
Farme' h nor v. 1'hour alone; 
hovg? it he an hearr of ſtone, 
f it (:1f co 12caPd in fin, 

Hard as ſtcel, 

If it feel 
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Heart. 


Thy diflolving pow'ry it groweth * 
Fol. as wax, and quickly takes 
Any print thy Spirir wakes, 
Paying what chou ai'ſt ir owerh, 
3 . 
Of ir ſelf mine heart is dark, 
Bur iy fire by ſnining bright, 
Fills ir full of ſaving lighr 
Though'c be bur a little ſpark 
Lent by thee, 
I ſhall ſee 
More by ir, then all the lighr, 
Which in fulleft meaſures ſtreams 
From corrupted Natures beams, 
Can diſcover to my fight. 


" 
Though mine heart be ice, and ſnow, 
To the things which thou haſt choſen, 
All benum'd with cold, and frozen, 
Yet thy fire will make it glow, 
Though ir burns, 
When ir turns 


Tow'rds the things which thou do'ſt hate: 


Yer thy blefſed warmth, no doubr, 
Will rhat wild-fire ſoon draw our, 
And the hear thereof abate. 


F- 
Lord, thy fire is aQive, uſing 
Always either to aſcend 
To its native heay'n, er lend 
Heat to others: and diffuſing 
Of its ſtore 
Gathers more, 
Never ceaſing till it make 
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All things like ir ſelf, and longing 
| Toſee others come with thronging 
Of thy goodneſs to partake. 


Lord, then ler thy fire enflame 
My cold hearr ſo throughly, 

That the hear may never die, 

Bur continue ſtill the ſame : 

Thar I may 

Ev'ry day 

More, and more, conſuming fin, 
Kindling others, and attending 
All occaſions of aſcending, 
Heaven upon earth begin. 
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The Ladder of the Heart. 


PSAL. 84.8. 
In whoſe heart are the ways of them. 


Epigr, 37: 
Ould't thou, my love, a Ladder bave, whertby 
Thou mai'ſt climb beaven to fit down on high? 
In thine own htart then frame thee ſteps, and bend 
Thy mind to muſe how thou mai'ſt there aſcend, 


ODE. 25. 


The Sovl. I, 
What ? 
| Shalll 
Always lie 
Grov ling on earth, 
«Where there is no mirth ? 
Why ſhould I not aſcend, 
And climb up, where I may mend 
My mean eſtate of miſery ? 
Happineſs I know's exceeding high : 
Yet ſure there is ſome remedy for that. 
Chriſt. 2. 
True, 
There is, 
Perfe& bliſs, 
May be had above : 
Burt he, that will obtain 
Such a gold-exceeding gain, 
Muft never think to reach the ſame, 
And ſcale hea'vens walls, until he frame 


A ladder in his hearr as near as new, 
H 2 The 
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The Soul, 3. 


Is not mine own : 
Such an art's not known, 
- Unleſs thou wilr it reach : 
It is far above the reach 
Of morral minds to underſtand. 
Bur if thou wilt lend thine helping hand, 
I will endeavour to obey thy Word. 
rift, 4 
well 
Then, ſee 
Thar thou be 
As ready preſt 
To perform the reſt, 
As now to promiſe fair, 
And Ile reach thee how co rear 
A ſcaling-ladder in thine hearr 
To mount heaven with : norules of art, 
Eur I alone, can the compoſure tell. 


5 . 
Firſt, 
Thou muft 
Take on truſt 
All that I fay, 
Reaſon muſt not ſway 
Thy judgement croſs ro mine, 
Burt her Scepter quite reſign. 
Faich muſt be both thy ladder fides, 
"Which will ftay thy ſteps what e're berides, 

And f(arisſic thine hunger, and thy thirſt, F Than 
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6. 
Then, 
The round 
Next the ground, 
Which I muſt ſee; 
Is Humility : 

From which thou muſt aſcend, 

And with perſeverance end. 

Verrue to verrue, grace to grace, 

Muſt each orderly ſucceed in'rs place, 
And when thou haſt done all begin again. 
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The Flying of the Heart, 


ISA, 60.5. 


Who are theſe that fly as a Cloud, and as the 
Doves to their Windows ? 


Epigr. 38. 


H that mine beart ha# wings lik? to a Dove, 

FJ That I might quitkly haſten hence, anda move 
with ſpredy flight tow*ras the celeſtial ſphears, 

As wta'y of this world, it's faults, and fears. 


ODE. 38. 
I. 


This way, though pleafant, yer me tninks is lo: : 
S:cp 2frer ſtep, makes little haſte, ; 
And f an noi oftrong 
As ſtill co laſt 
Among 
So great 
So many I-rs : 
Swelrer'd and twill'd in ſwear 
My toyling (ou] boclr fames and frets, 
As though ſhe were inclin'd to a retreat, 
2. 
Gorruption clogs my feer like filthy clay, 
And I am ready till to flip: . 
Which makes me often ſtay, 
When I ſhould trip 
AWAy. 
My fears 
H4 
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And faulrs, are ſuch, 
As challenge all my tears 
So juſtly, thar ir were not much, 
If I in weeping ſhould ſpend all my years, 


This makes me weary of the world below, 
And greedy of a place above, 
On which I may beſtow, 
My choiceſt love, 
And (o 
Obrain 
Thar favour, which 
Excells all worldly gain, 
And maketh the poſleſſour rich, 
In happineſs of a tranſcendent ſtrain, 


4. 
What? muſt I ſtill be rooted here below, 
> Af 7ivered unto the ground, 
Wherein mine haſte ro grow 
Will be though ſound, 
Bur ſlow ? 
I know 
The Sun exhales 
Groſs vapours from below, 
Which, ſcorning as it were the Vales, 
On mountain-eopping clouds themſelves beſtow. 


But ey faulc-frozen heart is ſlow to move, 
Makes poor proceedings at the beſt, 
As though irdid nor loye, 
Nor long for reſt 
Above, 
Mine eyes 
Can upward look, 
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As though they did deſpiſe 


All things on earth, and could not brook 
Their preſence : but mine heart is ſlow to rile, 


6. 


Oh thar ir were once winged like the Dove, 
That in a moment mounts on high, 


Then ſhould ir ſo6n remoye, 
Where it may lye 
In love. 
and loe, 
This one defire 
Me thinks hath imp'd it ſo, 
Thar it already flies like fire, 
And ey'n my yerſes into wings do grow- 
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The Union of the B:atrt, 


EZEK 11. 19. 
1 will give them one Heart. 


Epigr. 39. 


Ibe minded minds, hearts alike heartily 
Aﬀetitd will togetber live, and die : 
Many things meet, and part : but loves great gaile 
Tying two bearts, makes them inſeparable, 


ODE. 3g. 
T he Soml. I. 


All this is not enough : merhinks I grow 
More greedy by fruition : what I ger 
Serves bur ro {ſet 
An edge upon mine apperire, 
And all thy gifts do but 1ovire 
My pray'rs for more. 
Lord, if thou wilt nor ſtill encreaſe my ſtore, 
Why did'fſt thou any thing art all beſtow ? 
Chrift. 2. 
And is't the ftuir of having, ſtill ro crave? 
Then ler rhine heart united be to mine, 
And mine to thine 
In a firm union, whereby 
We may no more be thou, and T, 
Or, I, andthoy, 
Bur hoth the (ame : and then I will ayow, 


Thou can't not want what thou doſt wiſh to have. 


T1? 


I 


b 
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T he Soul. 


True, Lord, for thou art All in All ro me, 
Bur how to get my ftubborn heart ro twine, 
And cloſe with thine, 
I do not know, nor can I gueſs 
How I ſhould ever learn, unleſs 
Thou wilt dire& 
The courſe that I muſt rake to that cffeR, 
"Tis thou, nor I, muſt knit mine heart to thee, q 
Chrip. | 
"Tis true, and foI will : bur yer thou muſt _ 
Do ſomething rqw'rds ir too : Firft,thou mu 
All fin away, " 7 
And ſeparate from that; whictthghla 
Our meeting intercepr, and hol” 
Us diſtant ſtill : i 
T am al!] goodneſs, and can cloſe with 11] 
No more, then richeſt Diamonds with duſt. 


F 


Then thou muſt not count any earthly thing 
How ever gay, and gloriouſly ſerforth, 

Of My worth, 2 
Compar'd with me, that am alone 
Thi.erexnal, high, and holy One: 

Bur place thy love { 

Onely on me, and the Hngs above: : 
Which'tue content, and endleſs comfort bring, 
6. 

Love is the loadſtone of che heart, the glew, 
The cement, and the ſoder, which alone 

Unires in one 

Things thar defore were not the ſame, 
Bur only Tike, imparts the name, 
Ard nature tco 


” . "£4 
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' Of each to th' other: nothing can undo 
The knot thar's knir by love, if it be true. 


T. 
} Bur if indeed, and truth thou loveſt me, 
And not in word alone, then I ſhall find 
That thou doſt mind 
The things 1 mind, and regulate 
All thine affeRions, love, and hate, 
Delight, defire, 
] Fear, and the reſt,by what I do require, 
and [ in thee my (elf ſhall always ſee, 
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The Reſt of the Heart; 


| PSAL. 116.7. 


Return unte thy Reftl, © my Soul, 
Epigr. 40, 
| Y buſee, ſtirring heart, that jeebs the beſt 
M Can find no place on earth Fredo fs ft : 
For God alone, the Author of its blijs, 
Its only reſt, its onely center 15. 


ODE. 40. 


I, 
Moye me no more, mad world, it is in yain, 
Experience tells me plain 
I ſhould decerved be, 


If eyer I again ſhould truſt in thee. 
My weary heart hath ranſacke all 


Thy treaſuries both grear, and ſmall, 
And thy large inventory bears in mind : 
Yer could ir never find” © 
One place wherein to reſt, . 


Though it hath often tried all che beſt, 


2. 
Thy profits brought me loſs in ſtead of gain, 
And all thy pleaſures pain : 
Thine honours blur'd my name 
With the deep ſtains of ſelf-confounding ſhame, 
Thy wiſdome made me rurn ſtark fool, 
And all the learning, thar thy ſchool 


Aﬀorded mc, was not enough t@ make 


—— — 
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Me know my ſelf, and take 
Care of my berrer parr, . 
Which fhould have periſhed for all thine heart, 


J . 
;Not that there is not place of reſt in thee 
For others: bur for me 
There is, there can be, none : 
That God, that made mine hearr, is he alone, 
Thar of himſelf both can, and will, 
Give reſt unto my thoughts, and fill 
Them full of all content, and quietneſs, 
Thar (o I may poſleſ(s 
My ſoul in patience, 
Until he find ir time to call me hence, 


On thee then, as a ſure foundation, 
A tried corner-ſtone, 
Lord, I will ſtrive to raiſe 
The tow'r of my ſalvation, and thy praiſe, 
In thee, as in my center, ſhall 
The lines of all my longings fall. 
To thee, as ro mine anchor, ſurely ri'd 
My fhip ſhall ſafely ride. 
On thee, as on my bed 
Of ſoft repoſe, Ile reſt my weary head, 


C. 
Thou, thon alone, ſhalt be my whole defire, 
> Tle nothing elſerequire, 
Bur thee, or for thy ſake, 
In thee I'fe ſleep ſecure, and when I wake 
Thy glorious face ſhall ſatisfie 
The longing of my leoking eye, 
Vle roul my ſelf on thee, as on my rock, 


ur 
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And threatning dangers mock. 
Of thee, as of my treaſure, 
| Ile boaſt, and brag, my comforts know no meaſure, 


Lord, thon ſhalt be mine All, I will not know 
A profir here below, 

But what refle&s on thee: 

Thou ſhalt be all the pleaſure I will ſee 

In any thing the earth affords, 

Mine heart ſhall own no words 

Of honour, our of which 1 cannot raiſc 

The marter of thy praiſe, 

Nay, I will not be mine, 

Unicis thou wilt youchſafe to haye me thine, 
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| The Bathing of the Heart, 


JOEL 3.21. 


1 will cleanſe their Bloud, that I have net 
Cleanſea. 
Epigr. 41. 
His Bath thy Saviour [met with drops of Bloud, 
T Sick heart, of purpoſe for to do thee good. 
hey that have trd 7t can the virtue telly 
ome then and uſt it, if thay wilt be well, 


ODE, 4t. 


I. 
All this thy God hath done for thee : 
And now mine heart 
It is high rime-that thou ſhould'ſt be 


ARing thy part, 
| 


nd meditating on his bleſſed Paſſion, 
ill thou haſt made ir thine by imication? 
2. 
That exerciſe will be the beſt 
And ſureſt means, 
To keep thee evermore at reſt, 
And free from pains, 
0 ſuffer with thy Saviour, is the way 
0 make thy preſent comforts laſt for aye. 


3 , 
Trace then the ſteps, wherein he trode, 
And firſt begin 
To ſweat with him, The heavy load, 
Which for thy fin 
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He underwent, ſqueez'd bloud our of his face, 
Which in great drops came trickling down apace, 


Oh ler not then thar precious bloud 
Be ſpilr in vain, 
Bur gatherey'ry drop. *Tis good 
To purge the ſtain | 
Of guilr, that hath defil'd, and overſpread 
Thee from the ſole of the foot to the crown of the h 


5 : 
Poyfon poſleſleth every vein, 
The fountain is 
Corrupt, and all the ſtreams unclean : 


All is amiſs. 
Thy blood's impure, yea thou thy ſelf, mine heart, 
In all thine inward pow'rs polluted arr. | ; 
-@ = neres, et «i rir 
When thy firſt father firſt did ill, 0b 


Mans doom was read, 
That inthe ſwear of's face he till 
Should eat his bread, 
Whar the firſt 44am in the garden caught, 
The (ſccond 44a in a garden taught, 


7. 
Taught by his own example, how 
To ſweat for fin, 
Under thar heavy weight to bow, 
And never lin | 
Begging releaſe, till with ſtrong cries, and tears 
The ſoul be drain'd of all irs faults, and fears 


If fins imputed guilc oppreſt 
Th'Almighty o, 
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Thar his ſad ſoul could find no reſt 
Under thar woe : 
t that the birter agony he felt 
de his pure blood, if not to (weat, to mel, 


Then ler that huge inherent Maſle 
Of fin, thar lies 
In heaps on thee, make thee ſurpaſs 
In tears, and cries, 
tiving with all thy ſtrength, untill thou ſwear 
ch drops as his, though not as good, as great, 
| LoÞ 
And if he think ir fir to lay 
Lipon thy back, 
Or pains, or duties, as he may 
; Unrill ir crack, 
| 


rink not away, but ſtrain thine utmoſt force 
0 bear them cheerfully without remorſe, 


K 
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ſ The binding of the Heart, : 


HOS. 11. 4. 


| 1 arew them with Corar of a Man, with 
Bands of Love. 


| * Epigr: 42. 
M” ſens, I ds confeſs, 4 cord were found 


Heavy, axd bard by thee, when thou waſt bound, 
(Great Lord of love, with them, but thou haſt twin'd 
Gentle love-cords my tender beart to bind, * 


ODE. 42: 


I. 
What? could thoſe hands, 
That made the World, be ſubje& unco bands 2 
Could rkere a cord be found, 
Wherewith Omniporence it ſelf was bound? 
Wonder mine hearr, and ſtand amaz'd to fee 
The Lord of liberty 
Led captive for thy fake, and in thy ſtead. 
; Alchough he did 
Nothing deſerving death, or bands, yet he 
Was bound, and put todeath;to ſet rhee free, 

Zo 
Thy fins had ti'd 
Thoſe bands for thee, wherein thou ſhouldſt have di'd: 
And thou did'ſt daily knic | 
Knots upon knors, whereby thou mad'ſt them fir 
Cloſer, and faſter, to thy faulry (elf. 

Helples, 
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8elp leſs, and hopeleſs, friendleſs, and forlorn 

oY The fink of ſcorn, ; F 7 
And kennel of contempr, thou ſhould'ſ have lain r 
Zvrnally enchrall'd to endleſs pain, 


3+ | 
Had not the Lord A 

Of loye and life been pleaſed to afford | 
His helping hand of grace, T| 
And freely pur himſelf into thy place, 7 

$o were thy bands transfer'd, bur not unti'd, 

Unril the rime he di'd, " 

And by his death vanquifht, and conqu'red all, | 
That Ads fall Ir 
Had made vigorious. Sin, Death, and Hell, Tt 


Thy fatal foes under his footſtool fell. 


Yet he meant not 
That thou fhould'ſt uſe the liberty he got 
As it ſhould like thee beſt, 
” - To wander as thou liſteſt, or to reſt 
i! In ſoft repoſe careleſs of his commands : 
He that hath loos'd thoſe bands, 
Whereby thou waſt enſlayed to the foes, 
Binds thee with thoſe, 
Wherewith he bound himſeif to do thee good, 
The bands of loye, love wrir in lines of Blood; 


His love to thee 
Made him to lay afide his Majeſty, 
And cloathed in a vail 
Of frail, rhough faultleſs fleſh, become thy bail! 
þ Bur loye requireth loye : and fince thou arr 
Loved by him, thy part 
+ Ir is to love him roo; and loye affords 


a 
*z 
s 
Ya : 
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The ſtrongeſt cords 
That can be : for irties, not hands alone, , 
Bur heads, and hearts, and ſouls, ardall in one. - { 

6. 

Come then, mine heart, 
And freely follow the prevailing Art 
| Of thy Redecmers love. 
[That ſtrong magrierique tie harh pow'r to move 
The ſteeli'{t ſtubborneſs. If thou bur twine, 

And twiſt his love with thine, 

And by obedience lahour ro expreſs 

Thy thankfulneſs, 
Ie will be hard to fay on whether ſide 
The bands are ſureſt which is faſteſt ri'd. 


| 


| 
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The Prop of the Heart, 
PSAL. 102.7, 8. 


Hu Heart « fixed, truſting in the Lord. 


His Heart # eftabliſhed , he ſhall net 
be afraid. 


Epigr. 43. 

Y weak, and feeble Heart, a Prop muf# u/t, 
M But pleaſant fruits, and flow*rs doth refuſe * 
My Chriſt my Pillay is, on him rely, 

Repoſe, and reſt my ſelf, alone will I 


ODE. 43.. 


IT. 

Suppoſe ir true, that whilſt thy Saviours ſide 
Was furrowed with ſcourges he was ti'd 

Unro ſome pillar faſt, 
Think not, mine heart, ir was becauſe he could 
Not ſtand alone, or that left looſe he would 

Have ſhrunk away at laſt, . 
Such weakneſs fuirs not with Omniporence, 
Nor could mans malice match his patience, 


2. 

But, if ſo done, *rwas done to tutor thee, 
Whoſe frailty, and impatience ke doth ſee 

Such, that thou haſt nor ſtrength, 
Nor will, as of thy ſelf, ro undergo 
The leaſt degree of duty, or of woe, 

Bur would'ſt be ſure at length 
To flinch, or faint, or not to ſtand at all, 
Or in the cnd more fearful ro fall, 
I 2 
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1hy very frame, and figure, broad above, 
Narrow beneath, apparenrly doth prove 
Thou canft not ftard alone, 

Without & prop to boulſter, and ro ſtay chee, 
To truſt ro thine own ſtrength would ſoon betray thee, 
| Alas, thcu now art grown 

* So weak, and fecble, way'ring, ard unſtaid, 
Thou ſhrink'ſt at the leaſt weight that's on thee laid, 


4. 

The eafieſt Commard'menrs thou declinef}, 

Ar.d at the lighteſt puniſhments thou whineſt : 
Thy reſtleſs morions are 

I:numerable, like the troubled Sea 

\Whoſe Waves are toſs'd, and tumbled ey'ry way, 
The Hound-purſued Hare 

lakes not ſo many doubles, as thou do'ſt, 
Till rhy croft courſes in themſelves arc loft, 


Ger thee ſome ſtay that may ſupport thee then, 
And ſtabliſh rhee, left thou ſhould®ft ſtarr again. 
| But where may it be found ? 

. Will pleaſant fruits, or flow'rs ſerve the turn ? 
* No, no, my toti'ring heart will overturn, 

And lay them on the ground. 
Painries may ſerve to miniſter delight, 
Bur ſirength is onely from the Lord of might, 
6 


Betake rhee to thy Chriſt chen, and repoſe 
Thy (elf in all extremities on thoſe 

His everlaſtirg arms, 
Wherewith he girds the heavens, ard vpholds 


The pillars of the carth, ard ſafely foids 
His 
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His faichful flock from harms. 
Cleave cloſe to him by faith, and ler rhe bands 
Of love tie thee in thy Redeemers hands, 


Come life, come death, come devils, come what will, 
Yer faſt'ned ſo rhou ſhalc ſtand ſtedfaſt til! : 

And all the pow'rs of hell 
Shall not prevail to ſhake rhee with their ſhock, 
So long as thou art founded on thar rock : 

No dury ſhall thee quell, - 
No danger ſhall diſturb chy quier ſtare, 
Nor (oul perplexing fears thy mind amate. 


Fo 
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The Scourging of the Heart. 


PROV. 10.13. 


A Rod ts for the back of bim that ts void 
of Unaer ſtanding. 


Epigr. 44. 


WW Hen thou withhaldft thy Scourges, deareſt love, 
\ 


My ſl:ggiſh heart u ſlack, and flw to move, 
Oh let :t not ſtand ſtill, but laſhit rather, 
And drive it, though unwilling, to thy Father. 


ODE. 44: 


I. 
Wha do thoſe ſcourges on that ſacred fleſh, 
Sporleſs and pure ? 
Maſt he that. doth fin-weari'd ſouls refreſh, 
Himſelf endure; * 
Such tearing tortures ? Muſt thoſe fides be gaſh'd ? 
Thoſe ſhoulders laſt'd ? 
Is this the trimming that the wortd beſtows 
Upon ſuch robes of Majeſtic as thoſe ? 
EL. * © "a 
Is not enough to die, unleſs by pain *; 
Thou anrtidare 
Thy death before hand, Lord ? Whar do'ſt thou mean ? 
To aggravate 
The guilt of fin? or to enhance the price 
Thy ſacrifice 
Amonnts to? Both are infinite I know, 
And can by no additions greater grow, 
I 4 3. Yet 


DEP 
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Yet dare I rot imagine that in vain 
Thou did'ſt endure 
One ſiripe : though nor thine own thereby, my gain 
| Thou did'ſt procure, | 
That when I ſhall be ſconrged for thy ſake, 
Thy ſtripes may make 
M.ne accepta'le, that T may nor grutch, 
When I remember thou hatt born as much, 
\ 4. 
As much, and more, for me, Come then mine heart, 
And willingly 
Submir thy ſelf to ſuffer. : ſmile at ſmart 
Ard death defie, 
Fear nct to feel that haad correcing thee, 
Which fer thee free, . 
Scripes as the tokens of his love he leaves, 
Who {courgeth ev'ry Son whom he reccives, 


T:erc's fooliſhneſs bound up within thee (a? ; 
Eur vet thee rod 

Of Fatherly corre ion at the laſt, 
If bleſt by God, 

Will drive it far away and wiſdome give, 
That thou ma!'ft live, 

Nor to thy ſelf, bur him, that firſt was ſlain, 

And died for thee, and then roſe again, 


6 


Thou art not onely dull, and flow of pace 
Bur ſtubborn too, 
And refraKory, reaily to our-face, 
Rather then do, 
Thy duty : thougit thou know'ſt ir muſt be (o, 
Thou 


| 


- 
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58 Thou wilt nor go ' 


The way thou ſhould'ſt, 11jI ome afliion 
Firſt ſer thee right, then prick, ſpur rhee on 


T 
Top-like thy figure, and condition is, 
Neither to ftand, 
Nor ſtir, thy ſelf alone, whilſt thou do'ſt miſs 
An helping hand 
To ſer thee up, and ſtore of ſtripes beſtow 
To make thee pbe. 
Beg then thy bleſſed Saviour to transfer 
His (courges unto thee, to make thee ſtir, © 


i 
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The Hedging of the Heart, 


H OS. 2.6. 
1 will heage up thy way with Thorns, 


Epigr. 45. 
F, that of Thorns woxld gather Roſes, may 
In his own Heart, if bandled the right way, 
Hearts bedged with Chrifts Crown of Thorns, in ſtead 
Of thorzy cares, will ſweeteſt Rojes breed, 


ODE. 45.' 


I, 
A Crown of Thorns ! Ithought ſo: ren to one, 
A Crown without a Thorn there's none : © 
There's none on earth I mean, what ſhall I then 
Rejoyce to ſee him crown'd by men, 
By whom Kings Rule, and Reign? Or ſhall 'T ſcorg, 
And hate, to ſee earths curſe, a thorn, © © -* 
Prepoft'rouſly prefer'd ro crown thoſe brows, 
From whence all bliſs, and glory flows ? 
Or ſhall I both becclad, 
And alſo ſad, 
To think it is a Crown, ard yer ſo bad? 


OD s 

There's cauſe enough of both, Imuſt confeſs : 
Yer,. what's that unro me, unleſs 

I take a courſe his Crown of Thorns may be +» 

Made mine, rtansfer'd from him ro me? . 

Ernwns had they been of ſtars could add no more 

Glory, where there was all before, ( worle 

And Thorns might (cratch him, could not make him, 

The 
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"180 The School of the Heart. | 
Then he was made fin, and a curſe. 
Come then, mine hearr, take down 


Thy Saviours Crown 
Of thorns, ard (ee if thou canſt make'r thine own, #/ 


3. 
. Remember firſt, thy Saviours head was crown'd 
By the ſame hands that did him wound : 
They meant ir net to honour, but to ſcorn him, 
When in ſuch ſorc they did betorn him. 
Think carchly honours ſuch, if they red@nd 
Never beleeve tliey mind to dignifie 
Thee, that thy Chrift would crucifie, 
Think ev'ry crown a thorn, 
& Unteſs'r adorn 
Thy Chriſt, as well as him, by whom'c is worn. 


— 


Confider then that, as the thorny crown 
Circled thy Saviours head, thine own 

Comrinual care t9 pleale him, and provide 4 
Eor the advancage of his ſide, | 

Maft fence thine ations, and affects (o, 
That they ſhall neither dar&xo go ®% 

Out of tat compaſs, nor. youchſate acceſs 
To what might-wake. that care go leſs, 

Ler ae fgh thing drawhigh, 
yely fhall not gie 8 
Fp'ac'd to prick it till-ir die, | 
3 ' 


T:orns: I 


Thus, comp. -53'd mihethy h_—_ thorny. Crown, 
Thou mai ft ſecurely fit thee down, YN 
And hope that he, who made of water wine, 
Will curn each Thorn unto a Vine, : | 
Wiere thou mai'ſt gather Grapes, and to —_—_ _ 
| LIES 3; 
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Roſes : nor need the prickles fright thee, 
Thy Saviours facred Temples took away 
The curſe, that in their ſharpneſs lay, 
So rheu mai'ft Crowned be, 
As well as he, 
Ard at the laſt light in his Ih ſhalt ſee, 
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The School of the Heart, © 183- 
The Faſtening of the Heart, 


JER. 32. 40. 
1 will put my fear in their Hearts, that 
they ſoall not depart from me. 


Epigr. 46. 


Hou, that waſt nailed to the Croſs for me, 
Left I ſhould ſlip, and fall away from thee, 
Drive home thy holy fear into mine heart , 
And clench it ſo, that it may ner*'e depart, 


ODE. 46. 


I, 
What? do'ſtrhou ſtruggle to ger looſe again :. 
Haſt thou ſo ſoon forgot the former pain, 
That thy licentious bondage unto fin, 
And luft enlarged thraldome, put thee in? 
Haſt chou a mind again to rove, and ramble 
Rogue-like a vagrant through the world, and (ſcramble 
For ſcraps, and cruſts of exrth-bred bate delights, 
And change thy days of jy for tedious rights 


Ofſad repentanrt ſorrow ? 
Whar ? wilt thou borrow 


Thar grief to day, which thou muſt pay to morrow ? 
2. 

No, ſelf-deceiving heart, leſt thou ſhould'ſt caft 

Thy cords away, and burſt the bands ar laſt 

Of thy Redeemers render love, Vle try 

Whar further faſteneſs in his tear dori lie. 


The cords of loyc, ſoaked in laſt may rot, 
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* And bands of bounty are too oft forgot : 
” Bat holy filial fear, like roa nail 
*  Faſt'ned ina ſure place, will never fail. 
" This driven home will rake | 
Faſt hold, and make : 
Thee thar thou dareſt not thy God forfake. 


3. 

Remember how, befides thy Saviours bands, 
Wherewith they led him bound, his holy hands, 
And feet, were pierced, how they nail'd him faſt 
Unro his bitter croſs, and how at laſt 
His precious fide was goarcd with a (pear: 
So hard ſharp-pointed I'rn, and ſteel did tear 
His tender fleſh, that from thoſe wounds might flow 
The ſov'raign ſalve for ſin-procured woe. 

Then thar thou mai'ſt not fail 

Of thar avail, 

Refuſe not to be faſt*ned with his nail, 


Love in a heart of fleſh is apr to taint, 

Or be fly-blown with folly : and irs faint 
. And feeble ſpirits, when ir ſhews moſt fair, 
Are often fed on by the empty air 

Of popular applauſe, unleſs the ſalt 

Of holy fear in time prevent the fault : 

Bur ſcaſon'd ſo it will be kepr for ever. 

He, that doth fear becauſe he loves, will never 

Adventure to offend, 
But always bend 

Mis beft endeayers to content his friend, 


F + 
bf Thgugh perfect love: caſt our all ſervile fear, 
* ** Becauſe fuch feartath rorment : yer thy dear 
Redeemer meatit not {0 to ſet thee free, 


\ That 
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Thar filial fear, and thou ſhould'ſt rangers be, I 
Though, as a Son, thou honour him thy Father, | 
Yer, as a Maſter, thou mai'ſt fear him rather, 

Fears the Squls Centinel, and keeps the hearr, 
Wherein love lodges fo, thar all the arc, 
And induſtry, of rhoſe, 
; Thar are its foes, 
Cannot betray it to its former woes, 
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T he School of the Heart, 


1 * be bY, | 
| The New Wine of the Heart” 


| PSAL. 104. 115. 
Wine that tiaketh glad the Heart of Man. 


Epigr, 47. 
| Hri? the true Vine, Grape, Cluſter, on the Croſs , 
_4 Trod the Wintpre's alone, unto the lojs | 
| Of Bloud, and life, Draw thank ful Heart, and ſpare not + 
W:r6's lint enough ſor all, ſave thoje that care nor. | 
ODE. 47: 
$ Leaye not thy Saviour now, what ev'r thou do'ſt, 
l Doubrful diſtraftful heart, 
Thy former pains, and jabours, all are loſt, 
| If now thou ſhalc depart, 
And faichleſly fall off ar 1a& from him, 
Who to redeem thee ſpac'd nor life nor lin 
2. 
Shall he, that is rhy Cluſter, and thy Vine, 
Tread the wineprels alone, 
Whil'{ thou ſtand'ſt looking on ? Shall boch the Wine, 
And work be all his owa ? 
See how he bends, cruſher with che ſtrairned Screw 
Of char fierce wrath, thac co thy fins was due, 


7 


— 


Alchough thou canſt not help to bear ir, yer 
Thra'it thy ſelf under roo, 

That chou mai*ſt feel ſome of the weight, and get 
Alchough nor ſtrength to do, 

Yerwill co {uffer ſomerhing as he doth, 


That 
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+ * That the ſame ſtreſs at once may ſqueeze you both, 
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Thy Saviour being preſs'd to death, there ran 

2 Our of his ſacred wounds 

That wine, thar maketh glad the heart of man, 
And all his foes confounds. 4 

Yea, the full-flowing founcain's open till aw 

For all grace-thirſting hearts ro drink their fill. | 


And not to grink alone, to ſariate 
Their longing appetites, 
Or drawn thoſe cumbrous cares, that would abate Or! 
The edge of the r delights, 
Bur, when they roy!, and foi! themielves, with fin, 
Both to refreſh, to purge, to cleanſe them in, 
S 


6. 
Thy Savigur hath hapiun chis Cup to thee, 
'AnQ thouinuſt not refrie't, 
Preſs then thy fir-[woln ſides, until they be | 
\ Empty, and. fit to uſe*:. 
-— Do not delay to come, when he doth call, | 
. Nor fear to want, where there's enough for all, 


 { 
Thy bounteous Redeemer in his Bloud 
Fills chee not wine alone, | 
But likewiſe gives his fleſh ro be thy food, | 
| Which thou mai'ſt make thine own, 
And feed on him, who hath himſelf revealed 
The bread of Life by God the Father ſcaled, 
= . 


2 


. Nay, he's not food alone, but Phyſick roo, 
\* When eyer thou art fick, . | 
And in thy weakneſs ſtrength, that thou mai'ſt do : 
| Thy 
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af. A 


I. Thy duty, and nor ſtick 
* [At any thing, that he requires of thee, 
{How hard ſoever it may ſeem to be. 


— 


ake all the haſte then that thou canſt ro come, 
Before the day be paſt, 
jand think-not of returning to thy home, , 
| Whilſt yer the light doth Jaft. 
{The longer, and the more thou draw'ſt this wine, 
{Still thou ſhalr find ic more, and more divine, 
, I'QO, 
Or if thy Saviour think it meet to throw 
| Thee in the Preſs again, 
To ſuffer as he did : yer do not grow 
Diſpleafed ar thy pain: 

A Summer ſeaſon follows Winter weather, 
Suff'ring you ſhall be glorifi'd rogether, 


| REVEL. 22. 19. 


| The Spirit , and the Bride ſay, Come. And 
| let him that heareth ſay, Come: And let him 
] that 4 a thirſti, come. And whoſoever will," = 
let him taks the water of life freely, . | 
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S this my period? Have I now no more 
| | To do hereafcer 2 ſhall my mind give o're 
Irs beft imployment thus, and idle be, 
Or buficd otherwiſe ? Should IFnor ſee 
How to improve my thoughts more thriftily , 
Before I lay theſe Hearr- School LeQures by ? 
Self-knowledge is an everlaſting task, 
An endleſs work, that doth nor onely ask 
& whole man for the rime, bur challengeth 
To take up all his hours unrill death, 
Yer as in other Schools they have a care 
To call for Repitictons, and are 
Buſi'd as weil in ſeeking to retain 
Whar they have learn'd already, as to gain 
Further degrees of knowledge, and lay by 
Invention, whilit they praQtiſe memory : 
So muſt I likewiſe rake ſome rime to view 
Whar I have done, ere I proceed anew, 
Perhaps 1 may have cauſe to interline, 
To alter, or ro 2dd : the Work is mine, 
And I may manage ir, as I ſee heſt, 
With my great Maſters leave, Then hereTIreſt 
From raking cut new Leſſons, till I (ce 
How I rerain the old in mei ory. 
And if ir be his pleaſure, I jhall ſay 
Theſe Leſlags before otl.ers, that they may, 
Or learn "_ tor, Cr only cenſure mez 
Fle wait wirl? pa-i-rce che ſucceſs to ſee. 
And though I 1 ok nor co have leave to play, 
For that this School 3i!-ws nor, yer T may 
Another time perhaps. it they approve 
Of theſe, ſuch as they are, and ſhew their love 


To the School of the Heart, by calling for'c, 
Add other Leſl0ns*mcre of the like fort, 
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The Learning of the Heart. 
The Preface, 


Am a Scholar. The great Lord of Love 
And life, my Tutor is : Who from aboye 
[All that lack Learning, to his School invires, 
" My Hearts my Prayer-book, in which he writes, 
Syſtemes of all the Arts and Facultics: 
7irſt reads to me,then makes me exerciſe, 
'2ut all in paradoxes, ſach high ſtrains, 
As flow from none bur love Inſpired Brains : 
Yet bids me publiſh them abroad and dare 
T' excell his Arts above all other Arts that are, 
Why ſhould I not? me thinks ir cannot be, 
But they ſhould pleaſe others as well as me. 
Eome then joyn'd hands,and let our heart's embrace, | 
Whil | thus loves Labyrinth of Arts we trace; 
I mean the Sid:mes call'd Liberal : 
| Both Trivium, and Dyadrivium, fev'n in all, 
| Wirth the higher Faculties, Phyloſopby 3 
And Lay, and Phyſck, and Theolagre, 
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The Grammar of the Reart, 


PSAL. 15.2. 
T hat ſpeaksth the Trnth in his Heart, 


_— 
OY TO OI 


6 M; Grammar, I define to be an Art, lk 
: Which reacherh me to write and ſpeak mine hearty. 
By which I learn that ſmooth rongu'd flatt'ries are \,, 
Falſe Language, and in love irregular. Le 
| Among'ſt my Letters, V ow-wells I admir, Tt 
-£*=- Of none but Conſonant ro ſacred Writ. - 
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6E: And therefore when my Soul in filence moans, 'H 
+ f yowel'd fighs, and double deep thong'd groans, Sc 

re looks, and liquid tears in ſtead of words, he © 

5 "Are of rhe language that mine heart affords, FE, 
*”- And fince true love abhors all yariations, h 
*-— My Grammar hath no moads nor conjugations : W 
MX Tenſes, nor Perſons, nor Declenfions, p 4 
- - Caſes, nor genders, nor compariſons : G 

+ What are my Letters are, my Words but one, 'S 
BT ; And on the meaning of ir love alone. - 
neard is all my Syntax and agreement : - I» 

"Ie inn my Grammar perfe& regiment. H 


He wants no Language that hath learn'd to love, : 
When tongues are ſtill, hearts will be heard abore. k 
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'TThe Rethorick of the Heart: 


PSAL. 45. 1. 
My Heart us nating 4 good matter. - 


Y Rethorick is nor ſo much an Art, 
M As an infuſcd habit in mine Hearc, 
Arty, rhich a (weer ſecret Elegance Inſtills, 
And all my Speech with Tropes and Figures fills.” 
= is the tongues Elixir, which doth change 
The ordinary ſenſe of words, and range 
hem under other kinds, diſpoſe them fo, 
Thar to the height of eloquence they. grow,» 
E'yn in their native plainneſs, and muſt be 
ns, So underſtood as liketh love and me. 
{1 Then 1 fay Chriſt, I mean my Saviour 
When his Command*ment my behaviour : Th 
For to that end ir was he hicher came, }j j  * [Þ 
And to this purpoſe *ris I bear his Name. \ 
When [ ſay Hallow'd be chy name ,he knows - OY 
I'wou!ld be holy : forks glory grows 5 | 
Together with my good, and he hath not 
Given more honour then h:m{-1f harh got 
'$o when I ſay, Lord ler thy Kingdom come, 
He underſtands ir, 1 would he at home; 
. |To raign with kim in glory. So grace brings 
{My love in me to be the King of Kings, 
Herreacherh me to ſay, Thy will be done, 
we, [Buc meaneth he would have me do mine own; + Ea 
bove,BY makirg me ro wil! the ſame he doth, =Y 
And fo torule my (elf and ſerve him both, ? 
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"when he ſaich, My Son give me thine heart : 
© E:Know his meaning is, that I ſhould part 
Z Withall Thave for him, give him my ſelf, 


And to be rich in him from worldly pelf. 
{= When he ſays come ro me,I know that he 


- Means1 ſhould wait his coming unto me, 
Since tis his coming unto me that makes 
Me come to him, my part he undertakes. 
And when he ſays, Behold I come, Iknow 
His purpoſe and intent is I ſhould go 
With all the ſpeed I can, to meer him whence 
His coming is attra&ive, draws me hence, 
Thick- folded Repiririons in Loye, 

Are no Tautologies, bur ſtrongly move 
And bird ento Atrention. Exclamations, 
Are the hagggs heaven-piercing Exaltions, 
-. Epiphonemaes and Apoſtrophes, 
F Love likes of well, but no Proſopopes. 
* . Nor doubrful bur careful deliberarions, _ 

-., Love holds as grounds of ſtrongeſt Reſolutions. 

" Thus love and I a thouſand ways can find, 
To ſpeak and underſtand each others mind, 
Ard defcant upon that which unto others, 

Is but plain Song, and all their Muſick (mothers. 
Nay that which worldly wit worms call nonſenc 
Is many times loves pureſt Eloquence. 
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The Logick of, the Heart, © 
«TI Pet. 3. 18. $ as 

\Be ready always to give an Anſwer to tvery main 

[that askerh you 4 Reaſon of the Hope that is 4n 708. 


| Y Logick is the faculry of Faith, p- 
{ Where all things are reſolv'd into he faith z 
nd Ergoes drawn from truſt and confidence, 
\ [Twiſt and tie Truths with ſtronger conſequence 
hen either ſenſe or reaſon : forthe heart 
nd not the head is fountain ofthis Art, _ 
nd whar the heart obje&s, none can reſY 
at God himſelf, cill death rhe rune date -, 
ay Fai:h can after death diſpu'e, with duff, . 5 
nd argue afhes into ſtronger truſt, '%, EW 4 
nd berter hopes rhen Braſs and Marble ca) © Gy 
mblemes, of unto the outward- man, OS 
11 my inventien is ro find what terms wo | 
My Lord and I ſtand in: hawhe confirms 
's promiſes ro me, how T inherir 
nceſVhar he hath purchaſed for me by his merit, ' Is 
VMiy judgment is ſubmiſſion to his will, 241 I 
\ nd when he once hath ſpoken to be ſtill, Yb nah 


\1y Method's to be orgered by him \ 
\\{ hat he diipoſerh, tha 
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think moſt rrim. - 4 
oOves Argumgnts, are aflI will, thou muft, 


+4 hat he fays$and commands are true-arfd 
| When ro dinfte and'arpue's our of Scafon, 
Then to belieye-and wo obey Is Reaſ0Bs- 


FIN 1S. 


